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INTRODUCTION. 


SjH't'tl tin* 

‘•'Wiiitiikk art thou going, 0 wanderer, this sum¬ 
mer ? ” said a pleasant voice from the doorway, as I 
came up the gravel walk- “ Are you going to the 
North and the home of ice, or to the East and the 
gates of the morning? Or do 
von long for the odor of trop¬ 
ical Mowers and the Mash of i j 1 

colored wings? Or shall you • |U H;!' i| 

voyage to the West, that land ^ 
of old-time fable, in which the. i N 
blessed lived? Tell me, thou J.7. 
ranger of woods, with thy j|t 
whitened head and the heart ji p? 
of a hoy, whither goest thou jj'i. 
this summer ? ” j ~ 

“ 1 am going, fair princess,” ’■ ~ 

I said, imitating the lightness ' 
of her phrasing, — “ 1 am go¬ 
ing to the West, to that heaven 
of the old-time folk, where the 
colors on the clouds are as 
golden as thy hair, and the sky as blue as thine eyes. 
I am going to the West, fair princess, where the plains 
are of emerald, the mountains snow-crowned, and the 
streams Mow yellow with gold.” 
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u How guest thou, 0 wanderer ? ” continued the 
voice; hantcriugly from tin; doorway. ** Has lMni;lms 
loaned you his car and tau<;lit you tin; government. of 
his steeds? Hewarc S Wememher llu; fate of I’liaelon ! 
Or lias the sea sent you word that, tin; Dolphins are 
waiting - , all harnessed to the 
howl of the pink pearl shell ? 
Or do you go like a true pil¬ 
grim. with sandalled foot and 
scalloped shoon ? Is it hy the 
poetry or prose of power that 
yon are to he drawn ? ” 

“ Hy hotli,” I responded. 
“The fate of I'haeton has 
warned me, and the pearly 
shell ear of the Dolphins is 
small. I go as a pilgrim, hut 
a pilgrim favored hv the gods. 
1 have sandals, ami I shall walk 
when I choose. I have wings, 
— wings like, an eagle’s, and I 
shall Hv where I will. And 
whether I Hy or walk, I shall go with eyes open.” 

Ui I ! ’ Von surely go not alone !”, 

“Ay, alone,” I responded, — “alone with my 
thoughts and my fancies, an endless train of com¬ 
panions.” 

“ Hut surely tlum shouldst take one friend at least 
for the night, one comrade for the trail ? ” 

“ Sweet spirit,” I rejoined, “ the cheerful face, the 
courteous tongue, the open hand, the honest heart, find 
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friends where'er they go. All camp-fires sliine for 
sudi, all doors fly open at- their coming. Tim listen¬ 
ing car finds voice of knowledge, and for the seeing 
eye God paints his pictures everywhere, lie who takes 
humor with him has princely entertainment with a 
crust, and mirthfuhicss laughs the long road short. 
The young need company heyond themselves, hut with 
the whitened head come thoughts which make com¬ 
panionship/' 

“ 0 wise philosopher! M exclaimed the voice more 
soberly, t; hast thou a charm against danger and an 
amulet for ill? Dost thou not fear to leave the loved 
behind ? " 

“He who loves takes all his loved ones with him 
where’er he goes, 5 ’ I answered. “Even their cares and 
wants abide with him, and the air which is forever 
round him on all sides is as a polished mirror to re¬ 
flect their faces. Love owns imagination, and in it as 
a constant sky she sees forever all her stars fast fixed.” 

“ If we may not go with thee, dear one, 55 she an¬ 
swered, “ then our conspiracy must he uncovered. 
Each year thou leavest us — it is thy hahit, and for 
weeks we have mistrusted thee. Hence we have coun¬ 
selled— we of thy hearth and heart — and plotted 
lovingly, and 1 am spokeswoman of the plot. We 
have decided we will not let you go unless you give 
us solemn promise.” 

“ Promise ? I will promise anything— on such an 
altar swear at random. Bring out the household. 
You are all rogues alike, for they come quickly at your 
signal,—too quickly to be honest. Now see I such 
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sweet tyrannies as never Messed a kingdom. Who 
could resist ? 1 promise to nhev. 

[She reads.] " W e of tli\ Iioum* do herehv a^rec 
to lot thou i**o a-journeym^ aj»*ain. and i*raut thee lilt- 
ertv to Ik* i»kiuj for iiianv weeks or months, as seeme th 
to thru ;m>o<L — provided. that ot all lovelv sights. «*f 
all beautiful things ami plares that thou >eest. of all 
strange people ami uncouth nhjeets. ot all happy days 
ami Farcical conceits, aloni;* with all humorous incident.** 
and mirthful experiences, thou shall write us a full anti 
faithful account. Ami if in journevino thou meetest 
with clever folk, with men ami women filled with 
mother-wit to make thee lau<^h. what ihev siv shall la* 
writ down for us. that we who hide hen* while thou 
fa rest on may not he lonely, hut share with thee tin* 
prolit ami entertainment thou dost meet with. So 
shall this journey of thine he a happy one in truth, to 
all of Us. and all the days he winded until we meet 
ao-ain. Dost thou promise?" 

"Ay. ay." I answered hrisklv. "The yoke that 
Love lays on us is ea<y ami the harden li^lit. My pen 
shall keep pace with mv feet. For vour delight 1 
will he tourist and scribbler both. You shall see what 
1 see. — rivers ;md plains.'mountains and snowv peaks, 
sunrises and sunsets, with all their "‘low*, and starrv 
nights, the works of men. and the Holder works of 
(L»d. And what I hear to stir mv mirth I will send 
yon fairly written out ; so shall your laughter he as 
echo to my own. Ami now the stirrup-cup. 1 drain 
it to safe-keeping of the house. We 11 have sweet 
meeting after many da vs." 
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cil.M’TKi; I. 

TIIF MKiri'IM:. 

U i.},I f t \ buntjr• <1 vclmiHi's 

IP M art the man ! " ermd a \niee 
f H* 1 1 11H! MM', as I ‘"t t*|!J M'() out of tin* 
bathroom. prepared tor the pleas¬ 
ures <(I tI m- dav ;i" only a man ran 
1 m* In a hath.— '* timu arr the man. 
nr mv eves are Muni, nr t.he man 
that trailed iliat dreadful trail of the Staked Plains with 
me has a double, 

*-.Im|ui» Don!" i cried. ami our hands met like a 
Hash. ** Not a man mi the earth would I sooner sen al 
ihi< minnte than yourself. This maifnifieent mmii — 
ami I i_du need at the elegant ear — '• is not nmeh like 
the spot where we made our first; meeting." And I 
thought of that barren waste of saml wdiere I ran aems* 
him. without i**uide or water, as he wandered hall* blinded 
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i»ayu*;ht lam* 


alkali <1 uc. the infernal h*\«- and the jrlariuir r**d 
color-. n«3v four hundred nuk— ]*eiwcen idaeier-- and 

♦*- J iieY'-r -wiW oil lii** * <*3iUn«-2ii* and 

-*> I am here. lint where are yon 11 ** 3 jil;- ^*1*1 comrade 
oj hoi Texan trail.- and and Arizona? Art' you. n*n. 
hound io; the lilewd J-le> 3 vujii under the sun-et 7 
** Av. uv/" 1 returned lauiduni^ly. and in the same 
liiliii -Train t3i^X the dm Joe hud taken. ” 1 too am :l< r ’ 

Hill To 1 Ik* AA t—-T - not the AA 0-1 oi cln-Ce laid**. hut oi 

modern fact. 1 1 * 0 . not to roach honm. nor e-ea}*- <i}H 
and Leal, hut To-ee the irmit mountain- l*etween the 
prairie- and tJj*- -ea„ I in‘*t John < ano! at JAnkei hj 
B‘»- ton. la-T— you rememl*er TarroL tJi*' man ^e 
met aJiio3iir tIj*- Neruda- Thai -mmnei 7—and h ** Told 
m*-* Thai tii*-* lanadnut -eem-rv wa- l+e'wnd d*~-erijtTion : 
that I could rid*- thiee hundred uni*'- alone tdaeiu] 
cream-, with die glacier- from wlm-h :li*-v How in 
full -jo-ht. with hundreds of mountains that h:n »* 
not even In-on named. ncnt£ Ton thou-and uho\e 

the h-vel of the tra«\k : and knowing him to in- care¬ 
ful of -TuTenienT, 1 parked my vuh-e. and Imr*- 5 
am/* 

** Hhv I am. T**o. for alu*ut the >ame rea-on. *aid 
a fjim-t voire h«dnnd me. and a Land Cole -hly into 
mine: and looking around. there vih *7n]one3 <»ofie- 
or- as facetiou-ly ralhd him during the jourm-v. 
"the Alan from New Hampshire. 

“ You nh/" he continued. after I had pre-cim-d him 
to tin- dudi»e. ** I own a ranch amonn The 

fooT-3ii33s iK-voiid TaJ^n'. and my o)do-t ]»oy i-- making 
hi- cart in life on it. He lms3>c+*n out there two year< 
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ami I thought I would run ii^r ami >**♦* how In- i- ^u»t- 
lini: alo»o. He i> to m*-et me at m*me -uumn near tin* 
ramdi. and i- to oo thioimh -»nh nm to ili** «*naM. h»r 
h** unite that he did nox uid* jik- to >*-e even the ran<*h 
until I hail s*-eii the mountain-. the glacier-. and the 
irreat forest-." 

How deliifliliuk often. are the -mpl'i-e* of travel! 
To think that, eomiiii:* from diiterem pan- of the world, 
after y*-ar- oi wainiemur. without knouledoe of ea<*h 
other movement.- or pur]*e.e>. uv xwa. who had pane*] 
\e,ir- before in An/ona. >hould i«e~i lace to fare in 
tin- |uin«>* »-,n. tru^olhn^ foi alino-t tlie nMiii** 
and wuh the ?anie nbj**e; in view. ami that old 
trailer-. who Lad <o often bivouacked toj^etliei. ami 
>Jinr**d ihe -same blanket. -lion]*] have -lept all midit 
within a few ftvt of each oihei. not knowing ! Are 
the m**e*mtr- of life aeeidonial. or is there a Fowei 
above u- which arranges ami eoni]*eft the meeting ami 
partner- ni our liv*--*/ 

** 1 hi- 5- eojji^ to he a liappv journey. >md the 
Ju«]oe ]»lea-<u3ilv. as he looked at the pa>sengvr- 
o-jouji.^] here and there. ** 1 can set* it in then fare-. 

in**, how fre-h the la*])*-- 1<*ok ! 1 here i- not a 

tire*3 fare in the ear. 

Dear old happv-heam-d dnd<je! ] wondet ii the 

ptoplieeie^ oi men are not Imrn'of their mood.-. aftei 
all ? For with all thv nice taste ami delicate sen-e of 
lh* j lit ami the needful, never did 1 meet a lighter heart 
or a happier disposition than thine. 

l>ut im!e**d it was a rare company. for it was wholly 
eomjwised of intelligent and relined people, accustomed 
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t<» trawl, ami travel-wi>e. Anil I»r>t of all. we were 
filled with nirioMtv ami <ome of ns with meredulitv 
touelung the worn lets it had heen foretold u*. we tdmnld 
>ee.—>m:h inar\el< and maje>tie> of nature a> in truth 
make the ride from i algarv to \ aueouwr like a jour¬ 
ney through fairy and giant land. 

1 has. uath old tnend> unex|*eetedlv met ; with a 
throng of hnght ami eourteou> people aroiiml us. ami 
feeling that we were a " goodlv eompanie *0111114* t° 
seek goodly things, our li;t]»|>y journey. a< the dear 
old Judge had prnphetieally railed it. began. 
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,\T |!KKAKr\ST. 

A tVast *»t favm :*T* ‘I :t «*i **«*»ij 

A KK ;moth« i r ru|» <»f this iloln-ions 
rwtW. 1 sai<l tn inv com¬ 

panion a! tin* table. ^ ** an.* tnivuh 
liiiii* like tin* ami it is lit that 

wi* .hf.ulil fan* like tin* «r*wls. 

■* ^ our «.*nm*<*it is a haj»|H <nit i . n 
lied the .lodge. «> li«* iiis|>.-cro ( l his cream. ‘'This's 
■,« fine nectar of Olvmpm. if it was drawn fromthe 
,1.1 or of a cow. 'Pin- ancients hit it exactly. 1 heir 
eaven was onlv the snMimatiiiir of the earth. Jheir 
• Mhlesses were' their best-looking women, their gods 
rmvne.l athletes, ami their 1'arnassus nothing- but an 
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idealized summit of a hill in At lira. We moderns sep¬ 
arate our heaven from tin: earth, ami so lose tin; beauti¬ 
ful seijiienee of tin; ilivine |ilau. If in the place of the¬ 
ologians we had the old sages again, our ehihiren would 
he taught the sweet lesson that the heavenly is only 
the earthly in hloom, and that 



angels are hut men and women 
who have heen edueated a little 
higher up than the schooling 
of this life earries them,” 

And you might, add. 1 
•suggested. '‘that this manner 
of travel which we are m»w en¬ 
joy in is onlv a modern method 
of living.” 

“Certainly,” said the Judge, 
as lie buttered his roll. “ we 


are Hying. Count the clicks." 
— and he held up his watch. — "forty in twenty sec¬ 
onds; that gives us the number of miles to the hour. 
Forty miles an hour anil at breakfast ! Could an angel 
keep her stroke with a cup of eoffee in her hand? 
See ! the liquid does n't sway in the cup. I wonder 
if the navvies that made this road-bed appreciated their 
work ? ” 


“The passengers do, if they did n't,” I responded, 
“ and that is the important thing, perhaps. The bee 
may not know the sweetness of its own honey nor the 
mathematical perfection of its cell. Hut the man. gifted 
with the delicacy of taste and the artistic'sense appre¬ 
ciates both. The lower order does the work and the 
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<iim* gives tin* applause. Thai seems to l»ti tin; 
wav of it." 

At this moment wo wont roaring over a bridge 
whose mio'htv span .•.tretehed in majesty a hundred foot 
above the mad water that, poured whirling downward 
helow us. We glanced from the Avimiow as the rum¬ 
bling gave us its signal, and our mind received this 
photographic impression : A mountain to the ri*»'Jit. 
mounded like a loaf, and wooded perfectly (rum hast; to 
dome ; to the left a preci¬ 
pice, lifting sheer half a 
thousand foot from the dark 
pool lying sullen and hlaek 
in its shadow; through this 
gorge and beyond, in the 
distance, a space of sky 
shone like a mirror, and un¬ 
der us. the white an otv wa¬ 
ter, — a picture Hashed on 
us in a second and indeli- 
1 itv impressed on the mem- 
orv : a picture which I keep 
to this day, and shall keep 
till the gallery in which 
it hangs, with a thousand 
other perfect ones, crumbles to the foundations. 

<• The history of bridges is the history of civilization," 
remarked the Judge. “" Winter, this steak is a triHe 
underdone. Tell the cook to give it a brief turn on 
the iron. The cooking’ is excellent on this line, he 
remarked, evidently lorgetting what lie was going to 
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say about bridges, “ but it is not. up to tbe level of tbu 
IlolVtuuu or of Young's ; not quite up,” lie continued, 
as if he would, with line judicial sense, discriminate to 
a nicety between degrees of excellence in a matter of 
such supreme importance. 

‘•One would not expect. Judge.” I remarked, “to 
iiml so old a traveller as yourself so particular touch¬ 
ing tbe cooking of a fillet.'* 

** There is where you mistake,” responded the 
Judge. “ lie who travels should be an epicure, for his 
taste must be cosmopolitan. He becomes acquainted 
with the limits and vegetables of every zone, tbe fish 
of all seas, and the meats of every country. He ac¬ 
quires knowledge not only of the habits but of the 
beverages of all peoples, and of tbe rnisiiin of each 
nation. The knowledge of what he should have 
causes him to insist on his rights, and the cook who 
sends me an underdone steak wrongs me as wofully 
as a government which should suppress the /mhftis 
cor/itis. I he equities of the stomach should not. be 
trifled with, sir.” 

But what about tbe bridges?” 1 inquired laugh- 
i,1 S l .y> l° r A must confess 1 am more interested in 
your ideas touching bridges than I am touching 
steaks.” 

“I am not responsible for your obtuseness in non¬ 
discrimination between relative values. But bridges 
are a hobby with me,” retorted the Judge. I studied 
civil engineering before I did law, and at that time the 
great bridges of the world had not been built. I can 
remember when Stephenson laid the foundation of his 
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fame with his first bridge, ami the poetry of his great 
endeavors impressed me profoundly. For a bridge, sir, 
is a poem put into structure, — an imagination of the 
mind materialized. It stands for an idea, the idea of 
human brotherhood and the necessity of friendly ex¬ 
changes, — that the man on the one side of the river 



cannot get along without help from the man on the 
other side."’ 

“ Who built the first bridge, .fudge?” inquired the 
Man from New Hampshire. “ Who built the first 
bridge ? ” 

“ It was n’t built,” replied the Judge; “ it was a gift 
of nature in the form of a tree, which the winds over¬ 
turned, so that it stretched its trunk of solid wood 
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fmin hank to hank of tin* stream, or Iron: ed^e To edi*v 
of the eha>m.— a bridge tor the panther ami hear 
well as for the hunter, over tlie buttresses of uliii-h 
leaves waved, and vino twined their foliage, am! under 
which the torrent thundered and whirled. Man never 
limit u hnd*»e so lovelv to look upon as those 1 ha\e 
seen in the woods, wind-hlown to their places.— the 
wind-hlown bridge of the forest. 

" Bravo! bravo!" I exclaimed, and 1 fluttered the 
napkin gallantly. "Bravo. Jud*je! The poetry of 
the theme has found its poet. ' And I parked hiui a 
section of a delicious French omelet. 

••'A reminiscence of Paris.' remarked the dudj^e. 
smiling* as he received it. 

"More substantial than the pleasures of memory." 
added the New Hampshire man quietly; and he told 
the waiter to duplicate the dud^e s order. 

"There is a characteristic arnom** von New Hamp¬ 
shire men that 1 admire." remarked thedud^e. Von 
know* a <o>od thine* when you see it. and vim >ee it 
mighty quirk/' 

" I see an omelet mi^Jitv quirk when it/s as oond as 
yours." was the retort. 

"Tlie i>*eiitlemcn are out of order/' 1 exclaimed, rap¬ 
ping on the table. "The question before the house 
is one of bridges/" 

" Bridge number two." said the dud^e. "is that of 
the settler: two ropes, often woven from mots, with 
wooden slats intermediate. Then comes the bridge 
with 'woollen stringers, planked for heavier travel; 
then the hmit enrlosed bridge. Mountiny; still bibber 
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in the rising scale i> Stephenson's great work, the 
A'ietnria Bridge. old style now. hut nevertheless a great 
achievement in engineering. with its monstrous abut¬ 
ments and its thirty acres of painted surface. Uising 
still high er. we come to tlu* Suspension Bridge at Ni¬ 
agara. and the magnificent cantilever structure of this 


road on which we are riding. at Laehine: and crown¬ 
ing' all. the "Teat Brooklyn Bridge, over which half a 
million human beings pass each daw ] tell von. gen¬ 
tlemen/' exclaimed the Judge earnestly. the history 
of bridge-building. from that wind-blown tree-trunk in 
the woods to the latest achievement in engineering* 
skill, is tin* history of tin 1 human race not only in 
material progress, hut in the apprehension of man's 
need of his fellow-man and the brotherhood of the 
race. Every achievement of man is communal. Every 
embellishment, in this ear makes companionship more 
entertaining, and draws us closer together by the bond 
of common refinement.” And the Judge proceeded 
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to call mu* attention. with critical appreciation. In the 
carved, the bmnz.cd. and the enamelled elegance of the 
car. 

'‘That picture reminds me/' slid the New damp' 
shire man. pointing to one of the embellishments, a 
beautiful bit of Japanese enamelling’. — " of a lit!It* bit 
of personal experience/* 

“Waiter. said the Jud^e. '* lirm ** 1 u> another pot 
of eolfee and a jujj of cream. Thank heaven.” he 
ejaculated; "that 1 lane lived to see the dav when one 
railroad management is so intelligent as to rem^ni/e 
the fact that a man tv ho is neh enou:;!i to pav ten 
dollars a (lay to travel in a palaee car is accustomed to 
ha\e real cream in hi> coffee. Now. (’uiouel/' he 
continued, after he had poured the rich cream siowi\ 
in his enp and as slowly poured the hot fragrant, coll/e 
upon if. " 1 am ready for vour storv. I hope it will 
have the flavor of true humor in it as this eolfee ha^ 
the flavor of real Java, and he sipped the delicious 
beverage with the dehcaev of one tufted tf» enjoy tin 1 
*»ood things of this world. 

" Oh. it islf t much of a storv/ replied the Colonel 
pleasantly. — " merely a little ineident/' And lie filled 
his own cup contentedly. " It was in ISdS. or there¬ 
abouts. (puetly eontmued tin* Colonel, "when tin 1 
< )rient beifan to pour the treasures of her art produc¬ 
tions. via New Jersey, into Host on. where alone, tin* 
culture to discriminate between the false and the true 
in art is to be found, you know, that, 1 was suddenly 
seized, as were many others, with the ‘Japanese craze.' 
It was a pretty bad attack', he continued refleetivelv. 
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— 3i jifrvTTv bad ,3)Xr?rr,k, 1 In' papom xvorr Tull -of ,n. 

tr-rT'vb.-.'in '*oo tailaxu: ;uui urrrnu; ;d*tnn Japauton 
<i.tT :\o*\ vbnu 1 Iran JUivrbuu: I waul n P» bo fiivr- 
rl;a>'w, *4ou«fifuu^ To !»«• proud (4. ami irolm^ lumtrimi- 
■ini id iu\ own 
L im ^ Iwjj^ ] vout 
To Hl-ir »'»1 llh‘ Irii'd 
+ -1" Uj fieKTon ii.iT 
f) r< -n*^ am! f *4 
hiU; 7 m i'll'" rifr Tin 
i'tM'I’fr-TiT nT b o *m('{ i'n 
'f3t7itvl XilrsTf.. ]']m 
klud'H >t*t *cl‘j' 4 t*'U'Tt*' * 7 -m 
i j Jm mi, ail'd Jr"! - 'n't-'*'! 

tin* To idfoV l,n<n, 7-o 
-I'H-lTV'i'UfNM n r I?n»n- 

i 

'Wift-no >i" tiun 
V-otl'id ii ' (‘'P 

i 't-si Uudi'il am! 3 it- 
atMfT.nut T>* 
tN* i virnh'sirr* <4 
pSifrio't i £>-jjr-. tiim Tim 'mow\ vrlnnli f ho ^lir] ivfmtci bn 
mvi-md To pn.rr?h?t%n a fimt-rbo^ 3 t was ?t pivrrv 

'Tit-op ctrri’i •for ;* 1 T.boti^'btu hnt ] Icm^u 1 nud * 

voT o\Tj', ri ^t To «y*i a rr‘?iJ ovru wrnfonul y>?iv"iri£" i*oi it. 
^■oH. xht afmr -u-vorsd dnv^ of labm cvr^ro 

'VKvd’t (foooiwL bo 3K^em‘i’l mo.. to r r Hnruo Tin. va,n~ 

' ifijoi ? f-a“n tRitwuux. dtxrbt^ vdbrh bn n3ch;ui<Tt*d Tin* 
forafoOTio ’{'O'v'of e4 ^nvorai <iHvt*odt*rl to 

TiirnifoFii£v*‘ 'vrbai bn tv?o afiv-r- a rn&L 

c4 ;lay«m-Mo a;iT. arrd T.ln Imo't* -jrrnon w:?m 
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-rmT down io mv Mffiif-*, h wa> <*t*rfcujiK a Avoiidorhd 
civ-ation. Tlrnn- \\a^ a larto-'oa-d Durham row in tlm 
o^ntiv of iljf -creon. avitIj an aimond-ov«-d milkmaid- in 
a \t*r\ ]tn\-m-okt-d div>-. and hudi-hoolod Ftvmdi 
milking how Tin- rutht **u j of dm <o\\ w,i> iixod 
mu-nth mi dm ri^huhand voim-r of dm -rr*mn. wlnlt- 
dm loft o'laivd 'tnunln at \mu. < hm o\*- aw*- oonddoi- 
ahjy lar^vr dian Tin- otlmr. ami of a difi^unT rohn. 
1 naturally coimiudod dm dim u;n a, <-har;mUo*uim 
of and nmiitajlv mado a non- of it ior 

um- if ] -.Intuit] U* i-alh-d upon To dm jwru- 

harin**-' 07 Ononwd an. 1 madt* a nmmoranduna aho 
oi dm lav* that dmn- awu only hali oi tin- <-«*av~- tail 
m iln- pmiuro. Inn a- dm anut had hu^onon to paint 
in h flv for !mi in pnmti<*o at. that did inn mimls matin. 
To dm ■ I font and at dm hdt oi dm <*nw a <iordon 
m-tu-w ahout liali dm ^y/j* of 71 h- coaa and ttvmo a-' tall 
a*- dm int“h Tin* pmtmv aihmu*d mr -.«» -ironuh that 
allor 1 -Tudmd it rloM-lv. ^oit a photograph of it on ijiv 
tinnd. n< 11 %v< ov- 1 <pimt]y dnpp'*d n up 70 mv farm 
in Ne*A\ Hampdim*. Admjv I loll dmro would In* room 
Mtouoli for it. and it rould add ^onm tvnrmdi to dm 
land-<*apo, ] hop»~d aj-*o that amoijo mv* old oounirv 
in-jo;hi*or^ who had m-vt-r ^tudn-d hut'h an in Ho-umi n 
"'Vmdd find pirnrv of admirer-. 1m a kind of -urpruo. 
M1 * kU ^mak. Thu would liavn Imh-h all n^ht and safV 
oiit»uuf]i if my hoiw-k'-t-por had I»h-ji a woman of 
Hot] hat] aotod with any judoumni : hut whilo ch-anin^ 
t]jo Ijoumt om- da w dm diou<rhth->'*lv ^*-7 ill*-* -M-rtmn out 
on 1 I 10 ];nnj. am] a *t\ tomldo r**>ult-' fo31tnvt-d. 

In thf- itr-T plaow a honl of <_*ow-, that a mdtrhhor Ava-, 


AT KKKAKFAaT. 


41 


hmoeently driving al<M^ the stieet eaujjht a of 

the cow on the H:reen and >Tam]*eded. The harmles- 
old man wa> knocked down and -eriom-lv injured. while 
tin- nevei -topjted running until thev ^oi into the 
next town-lnp. where they were impounded a- variant-, 
and that led To a law suit which lasted two dr three 
year- and impoverished -everal families Next a favor¬ 
ite doo- of mine, while charing a lahhit up the road, 
-saw the * .Jordon -etter on the screen, and dropped dead 
in hi- track-. Then a -food. honest, faitliful o*irl who 
did the milking for the family went out and studied the 
milkmaid on the screen for several minutes, and onin^ - 
hack into the hou-e. promptly applied for her wa<je>** — 
" Dial will do. Colonel, interrupted the dudife. ris¬ 
ing. ** tliat will d*« for your Hrst one." And we all 
-tailed for the >inokinj*-rnonn 


CIIAPTEU III. 


A VKHY Hn|*KH*L MAX. 

*»priiur* «*T»*rn:i! m t!i*- hutiMtt brviist 

:7 "~’ UK ancients Un^mt#*U of monstrous he- 
inii's. of monstrous power. 

Tin*Christian Seripltires tell of a tilin' 
when there were pants on tin* earth, 
an*! tin* sons of God married tin* 
daughters of men, namely. of a time 
when the supernal forces were in alliance with the 
natural, and the hidden energies of the upper rein¬ 
forced those of the lower sphere. Mythology is full 
of the same lofty imapmn<£s. Creatures of 
tie Mze are projected upon her canvas : Cyclops, \ast, 
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;il>nonn;il in strength, one-eyed like the headlight of 
our engine. Had the man who invented the Cyclops 
invented an engine also. 1 wonder? Certainly, an old- 
fashioned Cyclops woidd seem no more grotesque or 
ap]tailing to modern scholars than a Mogul engine to 
a native on the hanks of the Amhesi or the shores of 
the Nyanza. Then there was Vulcan, that mighty 
armorer for the gods: ami Atlas, on whose hroatl 
shoulders rested the world; and Minerva, flashing 
courier of the Empyrean : and later on came Thor 
with his hammer, pulverizer of mountains, and the 
whole hotly of folk-lore threaded through and through 
with the puissance of dwarf and gnome, of fairy and 
sprite. All these and other fushionings of the human 
mind, purely fanciful or semi-real, have come down to 
us from that murmuring past of which nothing re¬ 
mains save its murmurings. all suggestive of measure¬ 
less energies, gigantic forms, and mighty forces. The 
old-time world at least dreamed of almost infinite power 
and the works of it, in connection with human forms, 
or forms suggested by the human.” 

Something like this was said hy a scholarly-looking 
man. win* stood with the rest of us on the platform of 
the rear car of the train, as it whirled round the clilf 
which brought us in sight of the blue waters of Cake 
Superior, as thev sparkled ami flashed brightly under 
the light of the morning. He who has rolled for fifty 
miles along the shore of this majestic body of inland 
water, who has seen the summer sky arching the blue 
dome above it, its forest-covered islands, the hundreds 
of islets that dot its surface, its curving beaches of 
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lii'iwii ami yt*llow sand. its deep, secluded hays and 
rocky promontories, hits looked upon one of the most 
entertaining and charming pictures of the continent, 
— a picture which delights the beholder its he gazes, 
and remains lixed, with all its changeful colors, in his 
memory ever after. 

“"What the ancients dreamed.” remarked the .lodge, 
referring to what the scholarly-looking man had said, 
we moderns see realized. Onr telegraph is swifter 
than Minerva : and that common laborer, who is guard¬ 
ing that bridge yonder, can for a shilling send a mes¬ 
sage faster than they ever dreamed Jupiter could do it. 
Atlas is no longer a myth. We to-day know the 
power that holds up the world : it is the same that 
keeps this ear on the track—gravitation. Cyclops is 
no longer a terror, lie is ahead of us. and onr engi¬ 
neer has him in perfect control. Thor is our servant, 
and he pulverizes mountains at so much a cubic foot: 
while the gnome that bored its way through this spur 
of ijuartz, tunnelling it for our passage, is the diamond 
drill.’ And as the Judge concluded the sentence, we 
all retired into the car, to escape the smoke and the 
cinders. 

It seems to me." continued the scholarly-looking 
man, alter we were seated, “that, the thinkers of the 
world get more credit than they should, as compared 
with the doers. My life has been spent in the pur¬ 
suit of letters, he continued, “ and my thoughts have 
been favored with a kindly reception by the world ; my 
■writings have brought me both money and fame. But 
as I have seen the excavations along this line; as I 
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have been rolled over its bridges, and noted that the 
fairy-like iron structure beneath me gave no tremor; 
as 1 have seen that the solid sides of dills had been 
cut out for our path as if they were made of chalk, 
I have felt that the Avoids, and even the thoughts, of 
men, however eloquently expressed, were as nothing 
when compared with their deeds. 1 know not who 
built this road, whose imagination audaeiouslv con¬ 
ceived it, or whose courage constructed it; but who¬ 
ever did do it has in it erected an imperishable monu¬ 
ment/’ 

£ * It is indeed a magnificent result/’ said a gentle¬ 
man, an old, gray-headed engineer from Nebraska, who 
surveyed the route for the Union Pacific, and made for 
himself a name in that and other trans-continental 
enterprises, — “a magnificent work indeed.” And he 
gazed thoughtfully through the open door at the level 
road-bed and gleaming rails. “ It cost not only mil¬ 
lions of money, but human lives as well,” he continued. 
‘‘On this very section, within a space of twenty miles, 
over two millions of dollars’ worth of dynamite was 
used, and some men, I am told, were wounded or 
blown to pieces.” 

“ Dreadful ! ” exclaimed the. scholarly-looking man. 
“ What more horrible death could a man die ? ” 

“ I do not regard death by dynamite as the worst of 
accidents,” said a voice. 

“The devil!” exclaimed the Judge. “What’s 
that, sir ? ” and every eye in the compartment was sud¬ 
denly fixed upon the man. 

He was not a large man, he was even a small one, 
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ami there \va^ nothing* tierce or reckless in li*< appear- 
;niri‘. m*r would uiir pick linn mu a> a man specially 
endowed with courage. or even gifted with extraordi¬ 
nary persistence. He was nut a man uf lull habit. hut 
spare in llesh. complexion was billow ami leath¬ 

ery. He had lari»e uray eyes. weaklv prominent. ami 



somewhat fade< 1. Hh hair was thin, not positive in 
color, ami hU neck had hut little ha>e to it. Not 
om* of us had even noticed hun hefore. Indeed, we 
ini^lit have ridden with him fur davs. and not one of 
u> would have noticed him. had he not <^iven utter¬ 
ance to such a horrible sentiment, an expression which 
sounded all the more hornhie because of the mildness 
of the tone which accompanied it. 

1 said, repeated the little man. looking* henevo- 
lentlv at the dml<»e.— ** I said I did not regard death 
by dynamite as the worst of accidents." 
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Thu .T udge glared :it tliu little man for a moment 
through his eyeglasses. He removed tlie glasses from 
his nose, wiped them carefully, and replacing them, 
took another savage look at the man, who sat quietly 
in the corner. 

" (lad. sir! " lie exclaimed, at length. i: I can't con¬ 
ceive a worse death than being Mown to pieces, quick 
as a Hash, without any warning, — think of it, sir,— 
by dynamite!" 

No doubt." returned the little man, mildly, “ such 
a death is somewhat sudden, and, physically considered, 
is liable to make a total wreck of a man. The con¬ 
ductor told me a few minutes ago that one of the 
gentlemen who was dynamited was actually distributed 
— that's the word, as 1 recall it, that he used — so 
much so that there was never anything found of him. 
only a thumb or some such thing; not enough, it was 
decided by the authorities, to make a funeral of. Never¬ 
theless, I still respect fully maintain that worse things 
can happen to a man than death bv dynamite." 

I will confess that 1 was never more shocked in niv 
life than at the horrible account which the little man 
in the corner had given of one of the sad accidents 
which had occurred during the building of the road, 
and it was made all the more horrible from his manner 
of teiling it.; for he had told the dreadful bile in the 
calmest ami most placid of tones, his mild, large gray 
eves ttxerl calmly on the face of the .1 udge, and with¬ 
out the least movement whatever of any feature of his 
face. 1 think I may safely say th.it every other gentle¬ 
man of the party felt in the same way, and that the 
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eyes <vf nil of us uimi* diteeted upon linn in amazement, 
not to say indignation. 

" \\ hat. could a man meet that would hi* more dre.nl- 
ful ? exclaimed tin* dudov. evitedh. and in* "hired 
at the inoHensi\e stranger throat* h his e\ee lasses as if 
he would perforate him. 

The stranger never wijieed under the stare oi the 
.Indite. lie dnl not even appear nettled in the least. 
Inr Ins eves. without a '•hade oi ehanjo* m then expres- 
sion. Hxed their i*a/e plaeidlv upon him. Ie\el with his 
n\\ n* 

" ^ ** judife oi 11 ie>r things proh;ihlv from tin* staml- 
oi experience. In* nnldlv remarked. *• and I have 
personally experienced mnn\ thm^ uon* than d\na- 
mite." 

” We should he pleased, sir. to hear oi \nur expe¬ 
riences, >neerini*lv remarked thedndto*. ami his look 
was one ealeulated to hurst his evet* lasses imm then 
frames. 

"If is not worth your aitentton. tfeiniemeu. ' he 
replied pleasantly- howintt- “It is not worth vom 
attention. I am ipute sure, for I have m one sense had 
nothin”’ remarkable happen to me. and I will detain 
you hut a moment, and that heeaiise von pleasauth in¬ 
sist upon it. —a hit uhieh must ha\e made the .1 tidt’o 
wmee. And resuming, lie ”’a\e ns tin* following vindi¬ 
cation ol Ins judgment ; — 

I have been sliipwreeked. heen haked in a railroad 
accident, and fired out ol a loundr\ window I * v a holler 
explosion. I was shot, in the neck at. fletivshur”. suf¬ 
fered starvation in Iahhv Prison, fell overhoard from a 
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transport nil Charleston. ;iml left four of my lingers 
iu lh(* mouth of a shark. 1 had mv ami broken 

in I wo places in a Now ^ ork riot. and Moot! on a bar¬ 
rel with a halter miiiul mv nock in a Smthrrn town. at; 
tlm outbreak of tin* "Teat UebclUon, I mm sunrise to 
sunset. I was buried under the rums of a building in 
San Franeix-o 41111*111*4* an earthquake, ami duMont after 
fifty hour" oi* impiisonmeni. I have heen shot at. three 
times. twice hv lunatics ami once In a highwayman, 
i was huried two days hv a j**;is explosion in a mine, 
and narrowly escaped lynching last year in Arizona 
through mistaken identity. And though 1 am o\er 
fift\. and lane nearly lost the use of my n<»ht le^': 
have just had. as I understand, all m\ pioperty. on 
which there was no insurance, destroyed hv lire in a 
Western town; and the doctor in New W»rk to whom 
I went last week for an examination assure" me that I 
will soon he bedridden from rheumatism, nevertheless. ' 
he added cheerfully, ••while I undoubtedly have met 
some obstacles in the past. I still refuse, to believe that 
luck is against me. 

It was not a question of propriety—none of us 
thought of that. Had we done so our action mi*du 
have been different. Mitt at the conclusion of the 
little man's narration of his experiences, of fhe his¬ 
tory of his life, there went up a roar of lnu*>-|ner 
that mi^ht have lifted the, truck from the rails. In¬ 
deed. it broke up Hie parlv. One alter another, we 
went forward to tin* main compartment ol the car. and 
took our usual seats. Several ol the gentlemen appar¬ 
ently hei*‘:m to read, hut 1 noticed that they held then* 
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"There's nothin" t«» bouillon.” ] retorted. "It! 
iuj]y water with n him of a lhnorin it. ami the him 
i> n't always \ery plain. either/' 

“That's the beautv of it." returned tin- dud"c. 
"That the beauty of it. lie exclaimed. as lie fixed a 
daint\ hi*** 1 uttf** ft of choice th»\ver> stolen from tlie 
va-e to the lapel of hi- coal. " Tlie civilized man ab¬ 
hors "ros-m*s-. 1 lit* barbarian finals at a trough* Edu- 
eate him. and In* eri-eL-a Table. Knife and fork replace 
Id' lingers. and a> you refine him the number of his 
di-lm- inerea-e-. adornment- multiply. until at last lie 
i> lifted to that level upon %\hie]j you and 1 live, where 
the no-#- and tin* eve eat with the mouth, and the fur¬ 
niture of the table, in the elegance of it.- appointments. 

mairmfi<*s the fea-t. 

I 5 v tin- time, the -oup liad been brought. and for 
a moment tin* conversation eea'ed. *\\ e were minim**' 
In-tween -ome hiftv hill-. Here and there we pa—ed a 
small clearing. ax itii it.- little ]o"-hon-e in the centre. 
Eaeh narrow held wn> a mass of woodland flowers, 
-cariet. purple, and white.-landing a> if jdanted in sep¬ 
arate h*-ds. eharaeTenziu" the held with color. The 
cabin,- here ;ttn] there were covered with clumheruj" 
vine*;, and on their -odden roots the birds and wind-, 
tin*-#- planters of the :dr. had s*wn the seeds for flow¬ 
ering, fruitful growth. < hitside. the world was warm 
and odorou-. The wild-flowers sweetened it. and the 
wind which ldew the scented air through our open win¬ 
dows and into our no-tnl- hrou"ht from the lofty hills 
wild, •ramv scents. and pungencies of hr and pine. 

The Jud"e sipped liis bouillon delicately, as if every 
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drop were a separate ministration in Ins palate. Ilis 
eves eonteinjilateii with pleased satisfaction, not only 
the glorious color oi the Holers, tile jjrcrn of the hills, 
and tlie blue sky. hut also the anther-tinted liquid in 
his spoon; while his nostrils expanded as if they 
would inhale more ahundantlv the perfume that drifted 
through the window. It was impossible not to see 
in him the incarnation of refilled physical enjoyment, 
a man who honored his appetite by gratifying it. hilt 
who gratified it in a maimer so delieate that In* not 
only redeemed it from the least appearance of gros>- 
nes''. hut made its gratification the means for the dis¬ 
play of his virtues. 


I have travelled, remarked the Judge reflectively, 
Cm in most of the countries of the world. I have suf¬ 
fered in the tropics from heat, and in the A retie re¬ 
gions fiom cold, tor the sake of seeing 1 a few' old 
mins, mostly buried in sand. 1 have borne the agonv 
of prolonged thirst on the Desert, and that 1 might go 
a little farther than some one else up some river or 
over some mountain, 1 have inHim-d upon mv hodvtlie 
pangs which precede starvation. ICnt 1 have come to 
that jMiiod of life ui which man ecases to he an impul¬ 
sive. and become* a reasoning, animal. And while the 
-pint of the murk is in me a* strongly as ever. I nev- 
itIh h s insist that, m return for mv money, civilization 
shall give me, as I journey, three things:’ .safety, corn¬ 
et. uxui\. If it will give me these. — and 1 assure 
you thousands feel as I do upon the subject. —] will 
give my money, and go and see what it has that is new 
to show me. If not, I will stay at home” 
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1 must confess that I was impressed with the conclu¬ 
sion that the Judge had reached. the more so. perhaps, 
because it was the first time 1 hud ever heard it so 
clearly formulated ; and 1 presume iny face manifested 
the interest which 1 felt in his line of remark, for after 
he had tasted of* each of the vegetables before him, as 
a lady might examine several samples of lace, and 
deftly prepared the fish for its dressing, he resumed : — 
“ ] am an illustration of my theory, sir. ] have 
crossed the continent twenty times. 1 presume. I have 
traveled on every other line repeatedly, hut 1 had never 
seen the prairie lands west of Winnipeg, which an old 
friend who came over this route last summer wrote me 
fc were as beautiful as the valley of the Platte, and as 
lovely as the Laramie plains — the most beautiful 
stretch of prairie land in the world/ he said. And 
from the Black Canon of the Fraser River he wrote me 
eight pages describing it. He is nearly seventy years 
old. hear in mind; — eight pages of description — an 
old forty-niner at that — that was simply wild. sir. 
wild and extravagant as the description of a hoy; and 
it is because of those letters from my old friend con¬ 
cerning these Canadian prairies we shall see to-morrow, 
and the four hundred miles of mountain seenerv Iving 
west of the prairies, that 1 undertook the journey. 
But. sir/’ he added, with emphasis. “I would never 
have undertaken it unless I had ascertained that 1 could 
travel with safety and with comfort, and he provided, 
as I journeyed, with certain luxuries/’ 

u Nevertheless, Judge/' J remarked, ‘“the loveliness 
and majesties of nature are a compensation for occa¬ 
sional deprivations, are they not?” 
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" Within cevtain limitations, I should agree with 
you/’ he replied. " But For myself, the sun her ol my 
houillon assists me to appreciate more perfectly the 
flowers blooming in that little clearing. The taste ol 
this salmon in my mouth makes that .stretch ol water 
yonder seem more charming; and 1 am confident' that 
the ice-cream, the nuts, and the coffee which 1 see a re 
provided for our dessert will give to the sky a hluer 
tint, and add softness to the fleece of yonder clouds. ’ 
Thus the conversation flowed on. while the train 
glided along past the beaches of the hays that set 
deeply into the mountains which characterize, with their 
massive formations, the northern shore of Lake Supe¬ 
rior. The .fudge was in his best mood, and talked as 
only one who has seen much of the world, its peoples, 
and its ways can talk. Kadi course was duly honored, 
as if it were the only one to he enjoyed, and the "talde 
hour, as the Judge, with a pleasant conceit, named it. 
was tin; one so utilized that while it ministered most 
lolly to the wants of the liodv. it contributed hevoml 
any other to the pleasures of the mind. 

" Hello ! 1 exclaimed, as I glanced at the time-table, 

which, in the form of an illustrated itincrarv. lav on 
the (aide. •• \\ e must he nearing the Nepigon.” 

Mie Nepigon ! ’ exclaimed the Judge, with tin* ar¬ 
dor of a sportsman. “ More monstrous trout have been 
caught in tin* Xcpigon than in anv other river oil the 
continent. 1 have friends who firmly believe that it 
is one of the four sacred rivers that flowed out of 
Paradise.” 

I think I would agree with them,” I laughingly 
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returned, “ if they would make their Paradise include 
lint only the river, hut tin* lake in which it heads. 
For if Lake Nepigon was not in Paradise, it was a 
great loss for Paradise.” And as 1 sjtoke, the train 
struck the bridge which stretches across the noble and 
noted river, and as it was gliding .smoothly on it slowed, 
and suddenly stopped. 

“ Oh ! oh! oh ! ” 

“ See, Tom ! Look ! ” 

“ .lones, where are you ?” 

“ Fo' de Lawd, Mars' Judge ! ’’ exclaimed the waiter. 
“ You two gem'men git to de hind end oh de kyar, ef 
you wants ter see what *s gwine on down dar in dat 
ribber! *’ 

The excitement was contagious, for the car was full 
of shouts, cheers, and exclamations. The Judge 
rushed down the aisle to the rear of the car — 

“ Great heavens ! ” he exclaimed, as he reached the 
platform. “ Look at that! ” 

A hundred feet below us flowed the noble current, 
a deep, wide, strong-moving mass of water. Here and 
there an eddy marked it with its huge circumference. 
Hut in, the main it moved downward toward the great 
lake, shining in full view, as a river flows between wid¬ 
ened banks and with plenty of room. In the middle 
of the river nearly under us was a canoe with an Indian 
at either end, and a man in a velveteen jacket standing 
in the centre. In his hands was a rod, and the tip 
of the rod was doubled backward nigh to the reel, the 
ringing whir of which filled the air. His pose was that 
of an angler who had struck a fish — a big fish, a fish 
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that is hint gamely an 1 Mhhornly. ami which 

he i" re>isUU£ with the cowl. del. hied >kill of a vet¬ 
eran of the rod. 

“What a picture ! exclaimed the dmU;e. "(lad! 
what a picture ! ” 

W ell mi<*ht he exclaim. "What a picture!" The 
wale river: the i4aml->Tuddrd lake. into which it 
emptied : the lofty hank' ; the <*’reat dome of him? >kv 
above; hi"*h over the stream, as if hmij^ in mid-air. the 
train, every window tilled with heads, every plat¬ 
form crowded with forms, the engineer, an angler him¬ 
self. haiiii'inii* out of the eah. >wiuo*m<r his hat ; helow. 
the canoe, the oehred Indians, the hent hndv ot the 
angler, the vwayino*, ijuivorin^, douhlcd-up rod. — what 
a picture! 

Suddenly, we who were looking* saw the rod 
straighten. Some ot us knew what it meant. The 
dmlye clinched my ami. and in an instant out of the 
water came the trout, mouth open, tins extended, tail 
spread. 

“ Jerusalem ! ^creamed tin* .lud'jv. "He *s a 

twenty-pounder ! " 

Di-;ir old .ludye. tlmu 1 ia'1-t the true angler's eve — 
tliat eye which enlarges and multiplies hv a hnppv 
tri.-k of vision. not merely tin: size of tlic fish. hut the 
enjoyment of tlm s„„|. Ay. ay. it was a twenty- 
pounder to both oi us old -ports tor the instant, and if 
tin n\ i<*u> sealos did shrink the noble form to shorter 
;md thinner proportion-;, it eonld not rob ns of the 
er-stasy of our first estimate, thank heaven ! 

And the fight that followed—what words innv set 
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it forth? O anglers. slint your ini^. and seo and hear 
11 Iron* behind \oiir eloped Inis, ('all memory to voiu 
aid — t h*f memor\ td tin* vienmst ii^ht vmi e\ er fought, 
of lilt* swiftest torrent. of tin* wildest pool. of that fa¬ 
vorite rod smashed To splinter'*. of paddle broken, of the 
"* bluest li.sli that i*vh‘ swam lo-n or won. Stop. J 
sav. and irom behind closed lids m*c all this, and vou 
will sot* what wo saw under tin? j^tivil bridge over tlie 
Nepijoin on that hriidit dune da\. 

Whoever iht* Man in tin* \ elveteen Jacket niij*ht 1 m;, 
ho was of the rh»ht M>rl. an angler of whom anglers 
need never he ashamed ; for a> he ftmi»hl that iish la* 
j»ave us such an exhibition of anglers lent** 1 a> ranked 
him out* *d* tile best that ever lingered 'reel. An ei*»hl- 
ounee tod against an eii;*ht-pouud fish, a Mron^'. deep 
current, and a Xcpiiom eanoe: "‘rant anglers such 
conditions, and how many -dudl make a \uiminj>' ? 

Twice the hu^e iish broke water, and twice the Jtju^ 
train cheered him to the eeho. The Jmlife was wild. 
Kach time the iish broke the, surface, he fairly* jumped, 
lie leaned far over tlie rail. Iloswmytf his lad. and 
when the monstrous trout broke* the surlaee the seco nd 
time, lie veiled.— 

u Save him. save* ldm. and I’ll nominate you lor tin* 
Presidency ! " 

Once tile <nvat iish for an instant hurst through his 
opponent s i^uanl. Once I must confess my heart sank 
within me. as a stone sinks to the bottom ol a well. 
When he was a hundred loet. Iroin the canoe, tin; rod 
nearly tip and butt, ami the silk line stretched through 
tile air like a wire, the iish doubled and lanced hack- 
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found in du>ter-. nor can **all iitem to our hounds. 
To find them we nni>T travel z we must look them up; 
we inu>t ^o where they an-: we must put ourselves 
upon current.- which ernv* their current.-. and .-o. like 
hiid> ffviiie at random. he blown together. 

Tlie iin«--t delight of travel i- that of the casual 
companion>hip> it brings us the smile- an*] the bright 
fac»-> that we ^ the kindly hand.- that we clasp. or 
tin* warn* heart.- that we lm-et in our need. These 
make the chami of journeying, and eau-e the recollec¬ 
tion- of Vfnvaifini;’ to he - 1 * delightful. 

Ainl thi- maji—thi- Man in tin* \ elveteen Jacket 
— wa> Midi a j*ift t*» our party. It t- true, he had 
come to u- recommended as no other man mijfht he. 
Hi- introduction accredited him to our fellowship as 
tin- wo id of a kine' not do. and from the mo¬ 

ment lie entered our circle it wa- a- one who belonged 
tlu-re. a> one who filial a place that had waited for 
him and remained unfilled until lie came ; and into it 
he drop]*d without undue familiarity, on the one hand, 
an*] without th*- b-a-t awkw;udm*>s or *-mbarra—menu 
on tie- other. 

Hi- manner- were -unplv charmuii*. In-cau-e of a 
happy minidinti' of modesty and .-eH-po--e>-iun. He 
a natural humon-U Hi.- humor wa- so tjuaint that 
it aiuiN 4 *]. ami -o gravely expr«*s>ed that w puzzled. 
A- you looked at hi- face and listened to the tone- of 
his yoic«-_ you were divided in feehnif as to whether 
vou were li-teninir to fiction or to fact: and even amid 
your laughter at the ludicrou-nes- of tin- creation, you 
found vonr-elf ijuervwi; whether the source of the 
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fun ;it which vou were lau^hiii"* was not found in .some 
serious occurrence. 

You did it well." said tin* .lml"e. referring to lii> 
contest with the trout, ** ^ on never made a miss with 
eve or finder. Uu handled the rod as ordv a man 
ran who has handled it from boyhood." 

The Man in the Velveteen Jacket looked at the 
dud^e fora moment, with the most mirthful of lights 
m his eyes, as one who found in Id- positive assertion 
a su^estiou of fun. which all of u> appreciated at the 
Judges expen-c when he remarked.— 

I am happy to think that mv manner of liohlmi; 
the fish met the approbation ol an old angler like 
ynur-elf. hut as mea-urcd hv lime I would -eareelv In* 
regarded as an expert, tor I never touched a rod till I 
was twentv-tive." 

Si Incredible! " exclaimed tin* Judue. *• \Yhv. sir. I 
have always maintained that no man eould become an 
expert with tin* rod miles* he be^an practice with it as 
a hoy.—nrew up with it. as it were*." 

Nevertheless, continued the* stranker pleasantly, 
rln* laet is as 1 have stated it. 1^util 1 was twentv- 
iive ! ii.^eil the i»un. Shooting was a passion with on*. 
It. was m\ favorite pastime, and 1 presume I should 
ne\ei have used the rod at all—which I have done 
exclusively sine*; a certain event — unless I had met 
Mth a ureat misfortune, caused hv a doe;. — a misfoi*- 
Mme which made me lose all taste for shootim*- and 
.he Midm of a bird (Iom absolutely disagreeable to me. 
Us. -Mitlen.en/' continued tbe Man in the Velveteen 
Jacket. earnestly. “mv last experience with a do<r was 
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a most unfortunate one. anil although years have 
elapsed since 1 met it, 1 cannot recall it, even at this 
distance of time, without an involuntary shudder. 
Strange that a man’s life can he seriously affected hy 
what seems at the start a trivial event! But I as¬ 
sure you that my profession, the location of my resi¬ 
dence, and my domestic connection, are all to-day 
different from what they would have been had 1 never 
met that dog.” 

It is needless to say that the astonishing statement 
of our companion excited our curiosity to a degree, 
and our looks doubtless plainly apprised him of the 
fact; for after a moment's pause, he took his pipe 
from his mouth, and having emptied the ashes into 
the cuspidor as carefully as if he were smoking in 
a friend's parlor, with hi* friend’s wife sitting in the 
next, room, in exact range of the door which com¬ 
manded his position, he continued,— 

“ Perhaps it is only fair that 1 should satisfy your 
curiosity, which 1 see 1 have awakened hy what may 
seem to you an extraordinary statement : and if it will 
entertain von to hear a story which has little to rec¬ 
ommend it save its novelty and its sadness, I will, at 
the cost of painful reminiscence, tell it to you.” 

Upon this the .fudge, who. because of the dignity 
of his official position as well as of his years, and, 1 
may add, the urhanitv of his manners, was hy mutual 
assent of us all regarded as the natural spokesman of 
the party, replied. — 

“ I must confess that 1 am curious to hear the his¬ 
tory of the dog. or of your experiences with the dog; 
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and T doubt not that all the gentlemen here share this 
sentiment with me; ami it vour feelings will allow 
you to satisfy our curiosity. I beg you to do so. For 
it docs scent extraordinary that a dog should he aide 
to inthience a man's life to such an extent as to change 
the direction of his activities, and even alfect his do¬ 
mestic environment.’’ 

“You must. know. then, gentlemen,”’ resumed tin* 
man, that 1 studied for the practice of medicine, and 
was engaged to the daughter of a noted physician, who 
lived in the northern section of Vermont and enjoyed 
a large and lucrative country practice. He was a man 
oi large attainments and of a high spirit. His only 
daughter was a young lady of unusual beauty, and had 
been endowed at hirth with a liberal share of her 
fathers abilities and his excitable temperament. She 
was a lovely girl, and. being sole heiress prospeetively 
to the old doctor s property, was much courted bv her 
gentlemen ac<|uaintances. When, therefore, our en¬ 
gagement became known I was. with good reason, 
heartily congratulated by the generous, and cordially 
hated by the envious. I had just been graduated at 
die tneoieal school, and at the close of my summer 
vacation il was arranged that the lady and myself 
should |i(> married. This would enable* me to begin 
mv practice under her lather, the old doctor, whose 
business would thus naturally, in the course of time, 
mil into my hands. 1 submit, gentlemen, if any young 
man ever stood lace to face* with a more auspicious 
• utiue. f a\:\s soon to he united to a beautiful girl. 
>'’tli an ample fortune, and he thereby admitted to 
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a professional connection which was both gratifying to 
inv vanity and satisfactory to my ambition. And even 
now, after years have passed, 1 cannot recall without 
emotion that I lost wife and fortune, and that a most 
beautiful arrangement of Providence was disturbed, 
broken up, smashed, so to speak, by a miserable dog.’’ 

]{y this time, as can well be imagined, we were all 
of us intensely interested in the gentleman’s narrative. 
We felt that, his had been no common experience, but 
that in the life of the Man in the Velveteen Jacket there 
was embodied a series of startling mishaps, and that, 
however he might strive to disguise it by forced calm¬ 
ness of voice or restraint of feature, we,were neverthe¬ 
less about to listen to the recital of a lifelong bereave¬ 
ment— perhaps of a tragedy. We therefore drew our 
circle the more closely around him, that we might not 
lose a single word that came from his lips. And] could 
see that the Judge, who was endowed with acute sensi¬ 
bilities, had prophetically sensed what was coming, for 
his eyes glistened appreciatively behind his glasses, and 
his large checked silk handkerchief was spread care¬ 
fully over his plum]) knees, ready to his hand. 

“It all happened in this way,” he continued, after 
a moment’s silence, devoted doubtless by him to sad 
recollections. “ It all happened in this way. A few 
days after Commencement, when I had everything 
packed, and was ready to go to the doctor s to make 
the preliminary arrangements for the wedding, a club 
of fellow-sportsmen invited me to dinner. I had, of 
course, a most enjoyable evening. I believe there was 
not a man at the table over whose dog 1 had not shot; 
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ami between die sp«*eehe>. tin* >ono*>. the anecdote, 
ami the n*mint>eene(*> of flood ami field. our inirllitul- 
ness 'Va> 1111 1 >on in led. ,\11 km*w of tin* <oiod t<*rt 1111*; 
ill lead ot nn\ ami each ami everv one. 1 venl\ believe. 

4 • 

heartily rejoiced at it. Amid all tin* ehanoe> of life-' 
sud the Man in the \ elxeteen daeket reflectively. 

amid all the rhaiims of life, and the pa>s»o;e of year* 
which have obliterated much. I have never forgotten 
that happy evening*, or the feature* of a .Millie face 
iiroimd tho-#* tali) e-s. 

Amen, exclaimed tin* .finite. who vm lunixdf a 
noted ^portxtian. Aun*n to tin* uolde >eunment. 
Ihere n no comradeship like that of tile wimmU and 
wut“i^. im friemUliip like that of out-door 1111*11.*’ And 
die old "poiTinian s eulogy u ;w by applaux* 

"f IN all. 

^dln* m-M monuno 1 at my bank. j»ettin<: 
nik • I'ken. » u roeL fur the depot. and home 
(at-vi-d j,,.- *nm*, wa- o-ttino hurrh*dlv into a coupe 
* 1 h"‘*.''ie-n i\\o )rn*mls—a commute*'appointed 

, ' " lt - u-le'd up f M the i-arria^e. having* a 

, ^ . l " K ' U \ ,Ui '^ ;i ' s |***eeli to deliver to me. 1 

1 v 'd'^ !:| ' portion to them; tliat ! hadn’t 

^ Lt , P '* lilI d ’hat I miNt reach tin* train; 

pmeeK and ha>ket> : that I 
" 1 u * hut I did not mm- how 1 could make 


i l e o 

' ‘ 1 . ‘ I ! 1 > .* 

1,1 ^ o'i d 


dial my friemU heard me clear!v. 
- lK,r W ''"' iu the street, and the 
• * dmr then, was,,'* an infant to h^c. 

I* 1 ' that as u mav. tin* du*r was 


Uo!x*. 
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delivered to me. For, unfortunately. tin; window of 
tin* coup** was open. ami m\ two friends. sei/iii"* tin; 
do"* in their hands. pushed him with "Teat merriment, 
throu"li tin; aperture, throwing a hu"e parchment 
pe<li"Tee into my lap at the same time. 

** As mi"*ht he expected, tin* *lo"’ was considerably 
distributed when In* landed in tin* carriage. < hie 
ninthly forefoot went in’ between my shirl-fnmt ami 
w liite vest. ami the otlmr Iam*eil abm" the ha eh side 
oi uiv iteek. His ri"ht Imul foot was buried in a 
basket of "rapes. ami his left hud ploughed throU"h a 
lni"*e ami com 1 v bompmt of flowers. burst ni" tin* hand 
whielt held them to"eihei. >tdl. 1 refleeted that tin; 
do" was n't to blame for bent"* so unceremonious!v 
thrust through a window, ami the im>ti\e *»n tin* part 
of inv friends which prompted rln* "ift was touehiii"'. 
So I eolleeted the different part" of the do"* as much 
as 1 eonld. hroii"ht him to one eentre. as it were, 
and pre-odni;' him down between mv h*"". tied him 
bv a neek-rope to a hi"’ telesrope valise on tin* seat 
beside me. 

“ I had just "ot the do" - saf»*K fixed m this manner, 
ami was eollectin"’ the seatteml (hovers, when tin* 
eoupe thundered up to the depot. The Jehu pimped 
from Ins box and threw open the door, rrviii"*. ’ Hurry 
up. /.nr. not a minit to span*/ 

•“ 1 erabbed tin* basket of "rapes in one hand, tuy 
hat-box in tin* other, ami jumped to the pavement. 
]int the do"* was as anxious to "et nut as I was. l*nr 
as 1 was makiti"’ my exit he bolted between my ie"s. 
mv bi"* valise was yanked from the seat, and strikiu"’ 
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in*- Im*t* the shoulder-. kuoeked mm; mi lop oi tlu* 
doe. ? rimikihi»* I had tlniit* ii (Mi purpose. In* ax lit|*j mm! 
his tail between Ins le^s and rushed into the depot. 
\elhiio* at every jmnp. with tin* valise iltuiupiot* alone 
.liter him. while I plunged t*ir it im order to tveaptme 
I he doe. 

** \ttu there haJ»j m* 1 mmI tu Ik- a hte. eoipuleiil liiirk- 
tuan earryiiej; a hum* trunk on ln> shoulders .‘htosn tin- 
jdationu. and iu\ doe. hke ,ut infernal idiut. ielehed a 
eueh* ele.ui round his le^s. and then stalled to pimp 
the track. I he nuns leet were jerked trmu under 
Inm. the hi»; ttunk diopjw*d hea\d\ to the jit:ilt <>1 iu 
and Insist open. and mv \ahse liew around and 1 1 IT luiti 
Ut the stomarli a> he sat down; while the doe. who 
had liMo-ini tu i(*< 1 that lie was lieiuo unpistW treated, 
doubled haelc and eharm-d at the hi" haekman with 
hared teeth and tail still as a ramrod. I m*\er saw 
a inauder man m a worse muss in m\ life. Tin* 
rnn kmaii addies^-tl me m ]aniMia*n* whirl) was simph 
Irtehttui. and 1 was me\pre->sil*]\ "rulel'ul when. with 
he heiji oj , t Itrakeinan. 1 smaveded tn o’ettmi* that 
dreaoiiil d<m min tin* haee'ae-e-ear and saw Inm lashed 
saf*d\ to 1 -.taiieiuoin I'he flowers were lust, tie 
basket ui e r. * | m s was left heluiid. mv elothes were 
? m. k**d ,i\\ ii' , r a> it* 1 had served as a mat to a do*»*- 
' ixi t|If( h ll ‘h na poor valise looked a*< tired as a emu- 
M bnu u eioek m the mornm<;\ 

, ';ui an ** v press ta«*‘ and wrote mv namn on it. and 
Ul ‘" 1 " ® ^as ^‘oine. o'a\e tin* doo some water ami the 
, Lm . j ( ,He-mas;»*r two dollars to put him oil* earefullv at 
’ l " .ration where 1 was to stop, ami tlmn I went haek 
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know tprecedent trivialitm- 
in order that vou iimv approeian* what follow-, and 
midor-tand liov; h wa- that the do" ruined me. and 1 
l**-eane* an an^lei. 

** 1 «ut tin* <i* +ix home a? Li-t. and pui lum into the 
ho-pind. foi Jo- Lad in-en r»»n-jdenth!v rattled and 
out oi repair-. -o to -j*eak. >o 1 wrote to mv Jiane-V 
that I tilie\}*eei«-d!v detailed iiom m\ antioipatod 
xt-it In a -pnuse-d ankle, !*iu that 1 had the ankle 
uijd-'t treatment. and %*ouid -un*|\ 1*** with h*-r tin* next 
f ai-o t<dd h* J that I had ln-* n presented with 
a pni4*»! d**^. one <4 ?}i*- h\*di«^t and hnirht- 

«*-: attnmd- 1 h »d o\«‘t m* “. and that I uould hnnif 
nn rao * 1 etine. and ! ph-a-anth add**d tin* 

*‘"1*. > ♦h-h^istl n* u s-„ ?i) v tSarlm". that l*«ih 

«*? tt* is . ■ - \ <*«* e f^s**n«* *“it. 1 an ;«tt?).iM«* 

* 7?h * I*:!K h n* onr mark'd Site i»a«i •'!*- 

tfc * *"*!, *»%£J JM' t Us 

' 1 »% ie?>•*. « %* r oon +\ i h* Mays in th«' ^ e|- 
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«****- J|* v ** fre* fr**n>. p*rri:iht\. and hunt*-*! 

* *r*e *hL«-~ <4 *- r**a«irH x- aie*thef\ All *^**tit^ 

in hi- r»<w>- *w'An* o-am* - . An **U bo» a ‘Idi^lii N* 
In- w*«h and & ndf kept la- -f«int- from depr**^ion. 
A -tray pi<* a »nfd^n*L and a nu*i*L half-hrokeii 
o*h tit non him mat Ikn if then* ( hh* 
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tiling* mii tin* earth that hi* yearned Tor more than an¬ 
other, it \\'a> a rat. A lart*<\ well-huilt. poMtiy»*-mimlet|. 
masruhnr rat represented a whole hemisphere of ^anie 
to him. Hr \\a> a hird-doi;* nominally. hut praetiralh 
ln> prdi^ier started linn with universal adaptations. 
Nr\t*ithelev% at the of a rat hr hrrauir Mipri- 

>riisinvr. At that momrnt tlirrr wih no hesitation m 
him. Hr actnl spontaneously and in a straight lim*. 
At stieli an opportunitv hr* was always at f ull rork ami 
went of} hiniM'If, I hrn it. was that hr srrmrd pos- 
srsM*d of a Iiiiman Mini, ami to realize that beautiful 
mojal maxim that * hr who hesitates is lost.*" 

** t >h. Lord. said tin: .Iudi;e. and rrarhtui;' uj» to 
his Hum diistn hr ext meted a IVrsh handkrrrhirt’. 

It was, not hrraiis»* there was any remarkable humor 
in tin* ''Tory that tin* Man in tin* Velveteen darkrt was 
trlhnt* that ui; were ailntrd so strongly, hut hroansr 
of his happy mamierir-ni in trlliujr it. ;m( ) tin* lightness 
"t inn- own disposition^. for hr told it with a ipiamt- 
rr—nt -xprossion and a lightness of toiirh that Irl't 
nothing !o i„> d.*>ired by tin* hearer. and all of u^ 
u l> ' II ’* to ho tn*kh*d. and hrnrr w*r rrrrivi*d 

-»'< ojhftion-ot his humor as thr watrr receives tin* 
^ ,hf ' ^ h.i\o oftmi noted that tin* humor of tin* 
u “ >1 ^ °1 tin* andirttrr npially rontnlnitr 

» 1 1 “-'mm that riisiirs. he tins as it niav. we all 
” ’ ^ ^ ^ nbandomnent of children at thr nar- 
" l,t ' ^‘ilinr. And when hr heyan ao-aiti hr 
\itli f *i a 'piirkri* movrmrnt. and a livelier 
-rUM of ^^pression. I) it wrrr fiction hr was nat- 
I.* uad \‘\ nlriitly hr^un to mi joy it as if it wrrr 
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n*;il; ami if it were fact, tin* original sadness of the 
event was now wholly obliterated liy the niirthfiilness 
of the recollection. 

" A happier man than I never breathed the morn- 
m< 4 ' air, he resumed. ** when 1 started across tin* coun¬ 
try to visit the home of my betrothed. I pictured to 
mvsell, as I swini" aloii"‘ the country road, the joy of 
our meetin*^ and the happiness i»f mir future lives. I 
knew that the old doctor had a temper like a Turk, 
and that my beloved was impulsive. Hut I reflected 
with satisfaction that the one could not in the order of 
nature live forever, and that the earnest temperament 
of the other would doubtless be mollified bv the soft¬ 
ening influence of inV example. 

*" My do^*. to which I had nlreadv Ihm-ouic attached, 
shared the luiovancv of mv spin's. 11* 4 fastened hun- 
^*‘lf joyfully mi to even* calf that le* met. and ablui- 
viated the tail id e\ er\ chicken rie encountered. The 
whole country j^reu profane m his wake, and I 
knew that everv shot-o-im was bein'* loaded lor his 
return. Happy in the excitement he created, lie dis¬ 
tributed bis favois on either side of the road with 
ingenuous impartialitv. and hunted with ctpial zest 
the pijrs in the meadows ami the cats in the porches. 
Tin* do*»s that limped into their kennels after he had 
passed were dazed with the ipiiekness of their experi- 
enee. ami I douht not that the religious element of 
that seetion remembers to this day his advent as a 
visitation. 

6i I shall never he aide. irentlemen. to make von 
understand what happened. Kven to me, after years 
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of rollout ion. it remains :i nightmare of wilt! sights 
and savage sounds; a kaleidoscopic mixture of colors 
and forms; a vision of a dreadful meeting and a 
more awfnl part in” - . — a meeting and a parting which, 
from tin* cirenmstances of the ease, could never he 
repeated. 

" \\ ith fond anticipations 1 turned a corner in the road 
and suddenly stood within a few rods of the house ; and 
there, gentlemen, oh. there was niv fiancee waving her 
handkerchief to me. while the old doctor, seated in Ins 
gig. was proudly showing off the paces of a half- 
broken lonr-year-olil colt he had recently purchased. 
Impelled i>y lootings too strong to he restrained. 1 swung 
mv hat joyfully over my head, gave a cheerful halloo, 
and rushed forward. That infernal idiot of a dog. 
hearing my cry. seeing me swinging mv hat and rush¬ 
ing down the road, went for that prancing colt like a 
freckled meteor. The colt saw him tanning and gave 
a tremeudnus hound, and as the dog went under hint 
in a cloud of (lust, lie opened two holes as big as a hat 
tnrough the dashboard of the gig. and then hulled 
down the mail. 

Never < I it 1 I see a horse and a dog lav themselves 
loner down to tin* ground. Kadi was running from a 
motive, and each had an object in view. Under such 
favorable conditions their pace was terrific and both 
alt cm led striitly to business. The old doctor was 
‘'funding up m the gig. his stubbly gray hair pointing 
toward the home he was leaving, pulling like a wind¬ 
in'- at the tents, his linen duster flying behind him, ami 
'' oleum o| small Unities pouring nut of each poeket! 
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•• I stouil hat. in hand aghast at tin* sight, lint — 1 
swear to von. gentlemen, had I died lor it tin 1 next min¬ 
ute, I could not have 1i«*1|mm1 it — laughing until the 
tears stood in my qyns. Suddenly 1 looked at, my 
betrothed. and then 1 imarly dropped. 1 saw hv the 
look in her fan: that, it, was all up with me. that my 
world had stopped, and that the miii would nevermore, 
rise on the hills of my love. 

“ iS'//e llimn/lil l Iiiii / si l flint nnrti'i'ithli' tint/ <w fin' 

ml/ ! 

“She never opened her mouth, hut silently went, into 
the house. I followed. 1 spoke as a man naturally 
would in such circumstances. There was no haugh¬ 
tiness in mv voice. She simply turned and looked 
at me. Cientlemen. there was no love in her eyes, not, 
a trace! Then she said.— 

“ • Sir!! ! ’ 

“ Still 1 fouo-ht for mv life. Wile and fortune were 
trembling in the ha lance. I saw it. I pleaded. I 
knelt, — yes, I knelt, at her feet ; I poured out mv 
vows; J seized her unwilling hand ; 1 saw I was making 
headway. She began to relent. There was a chance, 
a fighting chance, as it, were. Mv heart hounded with 
hope. (lcntlcmcU; I should have won. —-1 give you 
my word, I should have won. lfy a close calculation 
of chances, you can see 1 should have won. When. 
— suddenlv 1 heard a sound. — a sound 1 recognized, 
and glancing toward the door, there! — there stood 
that damnahle dog! And that, was n t, the worst, of it, 
he was looking at something! looking steadily and 
fixedly at something, with that, coppery and unearthly 
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look in his eyes 1 had j*i'<nvn In know sn well. Invol¬ 
untarily l lollnwed the direction of his ti - a/.e. and. 
(>roa( (Jaisar s (ilmst ! tin, mi; under tin* eeutri-talde I 
saw my iiaucee s cat—a monstrous. masculine cal. as 
yellow as sail You and ujjlv as Satan ! 

*’ tlenth-nico, you wnnhl like to know what followed? 
I cannot. 1**11 von. It, was hcdlam lot loose in that 
hoantilill home! My betrothed jjavc on** scream as 
the *h»w and cat met, then fainted. I managed to wet 
her out of tin; room and into the hands of a servant 
at the other end ol tin.* house, ami then I went hack 
and looked into the apartment. There was nolhinwto 
he seen hut revolvinjr icmuants of furniture and an 
atmosphere of yellow and In-own which occasionally 
condensed itsell in the centre and limn broke a wain 
1,1,0 ^ fitiws. Hut I knew what was there 

nevertheless. I knew that in that yellow ami l.rown 
atmosphere then* were two separate, individual entities. 
: "" 1 (l'-d, they were anatomically hostile and chemically 
opposite, that, sooner or later those two entities would 
1>< t<sn|\ed into their elements or would lit* on that 
llom sid* hy side, dead: and that, there would he woe 
m that, hoiwe. and that, it, was no place for me to he 
humd in alter ..hi doctor had returned. 

1 ndii such awlul circumstances I left, the house. 
m\M Mi'nt luck to it. lor the next morninw I heard 

'j 01 ,UI hrouwht, home in a i-art. and 

ttmt distributed resemblances to a cat had been c.llected 

in,< 5,1 1, "‘ R : ''den. No tidinws reached me of 

'»>• dow and I believed him to 1„ ; dead, lint 1 was 
,l * ^ 1 > >i<* 1>« , <1 mv valise; I started for the train 
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witli tin* feeling ,,f ;i man wliu has lost all ami to whom 
therefore no venture has tin* terror of a risk. I deter¬ 
mined to leave tin; country forever ami come West. 
For there, I reflected. if anywhere on tin; earth. amid 
new scours, pursuits, and companionship, 1 should he 
ahh* to forget the miseries of the past, or school mvsclf 
to endurance. 

“ W ><!• these thoughts in my mind 1 hurried to the 
depot, lor the whistle of the express had already 
sounded, and hastily paying for my ticket started for 
the platform. When. — (jrcat Heavens! what should 
1 see hut that irrepressible dog. jauntily trotting across 
the village Common with his eye open for adventure, 
and evidently seeking his unfort unate* master. 

"And this is the reason, gentlemen, why 1 gave up 
shunt itio' ami heeanie an angler.” 

At the closing word the signal sounded, the train 
stopped, under a strong application of the hrakes, on 
the hanks of a magnificent stream, which tumbled 
down from the mountains in a succession of jumps, 
into wide, deep pools. 

" Keep the trout." exclaimed the man gayly, as he 
swung himself down from the railing. and landed amid 
wild flowers that, bloomed as high as his waist ; “ keep 
the trout for your larder; 1 shall duplicate the string 
before evening." 

“ (»ive us your card.” yelled the Judge, as the train 
started,, and he Hung his own pasteboard upon the 
track; “give us your card; how shall 1 know when; 
to find you next summer?” 



WA haymciit 

** 1 any ••.iril.’' rotiirni:d tin- slmi”i;r. rnlliii*' 

pleasantly to 11 s us tin: train twill'd. ** 1 ml rnine next 
your tn tIn* Nopiooii ;m d liritii;' nil your Friends. and 
you II litnl tin: Man in tin* Yclvotocii Jaeket on inn: id 
(in' |n m> ls. 
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follow** amt ihi<1 

Inxolvos tin* intnlMtant**. <•.•!*•!» rlaitmni: truth. 
A ltd Tinllt tlisrlaitniiu*’ hotli. 


, NK of tin.* hugest citiestin tilt; oonti- 

■ nent, will stand lien* within lil'tv 

■ vears,” said tin: .lutli*c: ami lit* 
spoke as a man accustomed In 
know tilt: roast ms ft tr his judemont. 

This sontoncc was delivered to 
our croup as wo stood on the wliarl at Port Arthur, 
watching the lnij>'0 steamer, just in Iroiu Owen s Sound, 
unload its monstrous oarco ol freicht. Its passengers, 
having landed an hour hofore. were now rolling west- 
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ward l<> lilts prairie'*, tin* mountains. ami thewhore^ of 
tlu; inili 1 ocean. 

*’ 1 llimlc just as you do. said a eentleinan near te : 
" I think just, as \on do. sir: ami. 1 In* added finniw 
" 1 have put, up moue\ on mv faith/* 

Th, * voire sounded familiar, verv familiar. I *» la need 
at him. hut I emdd not, place him lor an instant ; ami 
then—why. certainly.— tin- \ear> do ehane'e Ms. — 
don J they? (Iray? of course in* should In* ^'rav. and 
I thought ol my own head. and. advancing a step, 
reached mu, mv hand. 


"Mr. iVpperell. I .said, " I am delinked t<> “reel 
M’ ,1: I 'ltd imt r<*eo“ni/.e vou at lir**i ; \our halt is 
uliiter than it oner was. Kverv strong .stalk llowor- 
at last, eh ? " 

I did not refo“iu/e \oii, either. replied Mr. Pep- 
pei-ell. returning my navetin^* with ronhalitw "I 
did l/t recognize \ou. either, at first. Imi it wasn’t 
hiiaiise ol \oitr whiter imad. hut because of tin* hrou/e 

*m >mir face, 't <tu look like an Indian from the 
plains/* 


lee! like an Indian at least three times a daw 
T< d * *md the dud“'e here is makine’ an epicure ** 
1,lt * ^ epp‘*reil. allow me to present von to dlldiO 

doling of San Francisco/* I added. - Jnd u v. this i 
Mv * Peppered or Iiosion. a capitalist of tin* link ami 
(k,u a|L n e'cnllcinan. I am happv to he tin 
means of lu*im 4 ino- you two toother/' \ s;( jd it heart 
il\. hu 1 knew them both to In* “entleimm of standing 

amiability. ami wit. 

a.’i\ I ;isk-. Mr. II1 siiid. jificr lie Ii;h 
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•.. presented In tin* other members of tin- part' 

"m:i\ ! ask mi what "‘rounds \im expert a rit\ to in 
liiiill here m this "Tent opening between tlie mountains 
>u tin* shores of Thunder I»a\ ? 

'* f | Ilf Site o| "Teat eities, answered Ml'. IVppel'ell 



— ami he spoke with that positiveness of expression 
and breadth of knowledge which characterizes tin* snr- 
r*essliil American. —tin* site of ereat cities is a mat¬ 
ter of e’eoo'i’apliv. When t rod formed tIn* continent. 
lie d< -‘sie’iiated where everv citv on it should lie located. 
Crranted a population north ami west, of Manhattan 
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weeks earlier than you can in Dakota. Tin* climate 
is milder in the valley of the Peace Kiver than it is in 
Manitoba. These great facts of Nature an- significant 
ami impressive; none the less so because up to this 
time they have had little advertisement and are known 
to a comparative few. ^ es. sir. you are right: there 
must, he a great city here.” 

“ The fact is.” resumed Mr. Peppered, and he spoke 
with the enthusiasm which characterizes the American 
when speaking of his country, ” the people 'of this con¬ 
tinent have only just wot started. On our side of the 
line we are sixty millions, which are only the seed of 
the six hundred millions that are to he. People talk a 
deal about the capacity of this continent to produce 
bushels and pounds, grain and meat. Why don't they 
figure on that higher problem, — the capacity to pro¬ 
duce men? Granted a good climate, a productive soil, 
cheap fuel, absence of wav, popularized knowledge, and 
the ennobling influences of liberty, and what liinit.ean 
yon put. to the development of such a people, not in 
resources alone but in numbers? Why should they 
not multiply and increase and possess the land? Un¬ 
less we go to entting each other's throats, half the pres¬ 
ent population of the globe will he living on this con¬ 
tinent within three hundred years.’’ 

“ Gad h' said iho .bulge. ” 1 was horn too early ! ” 
“I have a friend,” 1 remarked, “who predicts — 
and he isn't a Yeimor either— : that Chicago will ulti¬ 
mately have a population of fifteen millions.” 

<k 1 have n t a doubt of it," said one of the group, 
calmly. 
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‘‘Eh! What!” exclaimed tin* Judge. “how is it von 
an* so positive V*’ 

“It is a matter of knowledge.” returned the man. 
“absolute knowledge.” 

“ Knowledge! ” exclaimed the .lodge, “how is 
that ? ” 

“The gentleman looked at the Judge contempla- 
tivelv for a few moments, then said, " / tms bum 
thvrv!” 

“ O Lord!’’ exelaimed the Judge, “where's the 
train?” And breaking up with laughter we started 
for our ear. 

No sooner were we on hoard the train and eolloeted 
in the smoking room — that most companionable spot 
for smokers on the earth — than the spirit of the 
gr< •up underwent a characteristic change. With one 
or two exceptions it happened that we represented the 
great progressive Republic and that large; class of 
travelers, whose number is legion, that are to-day with 
lavish expenditures ransacking the globe — a class who 
go armed with more stories and more cash than the 
world ever had carried round it before. On the wharf 
Mr. Peppered was the impersonation of business ability 
and foresight; sharp, incisive, edged like a razor, a 
man whose forecast, was that of a statesman and whose 
language was that of a prince among financiers. With 
millions to invest, he laid on the one hand a full sense 
of financial responsibility, and on the other, the cour¬ 
age of his judgment. For he had examined the field 
of his investments for himself, not trusting to the eyes 
or the words of another, and hence he knew the almost 



boundless resources of the country ami h;ul full faith 
in its development. Hut once in the car he was no 
longer a financier, no longer the business man. no 
longer the speculator, hut an American traveler, jo¬ 
vial, quaint, humorous, vivacious of speech, and loaded 
to the muzzle with anecdotes. 


“You would never suspect, gentlemen, perhaps.'* 
said' 1 Mr. Peppcrell, as he took his cigar from his 
mouth and blew a dozen rings of Iduc smoke into the 
, air; “you would 

never suspect that 
1 was once busted 
—completely, ovei- 
whelmingly busted. 
In ’48 1 crossed 
the plains. 1 was 
young. 1 had an 
attack of the gold 
fever — had it had. 
1 made some money 
and got a good deal 
of experience. Hut. 
on the whole, luck 
was against me. 
After ten years of 
knocking about, 
during which I was 
the rolling stone of 
dio proverb, with hundreds of other old time Califor- 
'■i.ias T started lor the Fraser. My first experience in 
British Columbia was at American Bar. below the 
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Black Canon, ami 1 .shared that magnificent hit of luck 
with my countrymen. Pushing farther up into the 





|country — after the Bar 
|had played out—1 struck 
lone of the tributaries of 
|the Thompson, pay gravel 
!>bf the richest sort. 1 was 

C ' ' ' 

falone and 1 decided to 
fwork it alone; 1 had a 
j’mtile and a hilly goat 
’that had followed me 
when the great camp 


o 
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broke up at American Bar. a bait-hazard impulse mi liis 
part probably. tor lie was I lie forager of llie camp 
ami not a man claimed the least ownership in him. 
lie had prohahly heen lost ami won more times at 
poker than any other hit of property on the face of 
the earth. Indeed, he was the universal resort of all 
of us when bankrupted at that lively and fascinating 
game; for two reasons, — tirst, because lie was no 
one s property, and second, his value was flexible; it 
had an elastic quality about, it which accommodated 
the necessities of the man who bad lost, and minis¬ 
tered to the amusement, of the man who had won. 
The number of men whom that. goat had started on 
the road to fortune will never he ascertained, and the 
multitude who. when they had recklessly wambled their 
last article of value away, with oaths or with laughter 
claimed one more deal on the strength of that gnat as 
a personal chattel belonging exelusivelv to themselves, 
was probably eipial to the census of the camp, lb* 
had become, therefore, both the inspiration and the 
consolation of us all; a piece of communal properly 
ol accommodating value, which every man. at one time 
or another, had contemplated with hope or with grati¬ 
tude; an object ol universal solicitude, and of which 
American Mar was justly proud. 11 is temperament and 
los habits were such as belonged to his genus. If his 
animating principle was ever any other than curiosity, 
surely no one discovered it, and if he ever lost an op¬ 
portunity to hit a man when a favorable one offered, it 
never was known. He followed me as my mule ambled 
out of the camp as he might any other of the six bun- 
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dred men Avlin wore there. and attached himself to my 
fortunes with that whimsicalness of motive which is 
probably explainable only to the mind of a goat, llis 
name was Percussion, a name which, 
with facetious appropriateness, had 
hcen given to him by a tall Ala- 
hamian one morning inn«t*di- 
ately after a personal experi¬ 
ence by which the name 
avus suddenly suggested, 






and which caused the christening to 1 m* accompanied 
with considerable profanity. 

“ 1 cannot say that my affections were greatly im¬ 
pressed because Percussion followed me out of the 
camp, nor did 1 feel the insinuations of flattery be¬ 
cause he thus showed his partiality tor my companion¬ 
ship ; for 1 had indisputable evidence that in nature he 
was wholly void of a conscience, and utterly unable 
to distinguish between friend ami toe. Nor was 1 de¬ 
ceived by the apparent amiability of his conduct, foi 
during the time he was with me I never dropped my 
habit of watchfulness, or saw any evidence in the con¬ 
duct of Percussion that would Avarrant my doing so. 
If the old reprobate ever dreamed of reform, the vision 
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of the night never affected in the least tlie habits of 
the day. 

“Yon ran well imagine." continued Mr. Pep|H*roll. 

as he lighted a fresh cigar. ** that 1 worked 
the lind for all it was worth. l?v eking 
out my provisions with the help of the 
trout in tin: stream. 1 managed to remain 
^ ‘A in the lonely spot for nearly a month, and 
/ >.then, being absolutely without provisions, 
l '. ^ 1 was driven to leave; 1 was the more 

willing to do so because, as nearly as I 
could estimate, 1 was in possession of fifty thousand 
dollars' worth of dust and nuggets. 

“ The last evening 1 spent in the camp 1 devoted to 
arranging for transportation and to 
picturing the delights of the future. 

Percussion had not lacked entertain- ''j 

meat, for while I was accumulating 
wealth, he was actively engaged in col- • 



lecting data For reminiscence. The 
a\ lute goats ot tin* mountain, so rare south of the na¬ 
tional line, were plentiful in the crags around mv 
camp, and more than once had I heen 
^ ? ;,,,,,,s < , d in contemplating a contest, b«- 

tween Percussion and some fae-simile of 
Ids of the hills; a contest, which 1 am 
bound to say invariably terminated in 
favor of the champion of the earn]). It, 
"as plainly a case in which civilized training had added 
to the prowess of nature, and steady practice with a 
vanetv of subjects made him master of his art. 





••ON A CLIFF, STOOD PERCUSSION.** 
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"1 was up with Ilif dawn on the morning set lor my 
departure, and started at once for tin* little intervale 
a mile or more distant, where my mule was grazing. 
1 captured it without difficulty, and was 
in the art of mounting’ when 1 heard a 
noise as of a world rushing to ruin. The 
earth shook beneath niv feet, and the ^ 
mule trembled .with terror. 1 knew what 
it meant. 1 sprang to his hack, ami 
spurred him recklessly up the trail. 1 reached the 
hrow of the declivity that overlooked the gulch where 
1 had labored. 1 need not describe what 1 saw. The 
face of the mountain to the west had disappeared, and 
in the place of a mighty forest was a broad tract of 
bare rock. The Slide had gone down through the 
gulch, and scoured it to the founda¬ 
tion ledges. The transformation was 
complete. Not, a familiar object, was 
left, save one. On a dill fifty leet, 
above the spot where my fortune had 
been found and lost stood Percussion, 
his tail trembling with excitement and 
his horns lowered. It was the only 
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opportunity of his life that hail passed 
unimproved. 1 called to him to follow me. but lie re- 
fnsed to budge. Perhaps he thought another Slide 
would occur, or had a duel in mind for the morrow. He 
that as it mav. 1 left him to his reflections and his en¬ 


gagements, and little thinking that 1 should ever see 
him again, I reined my mule down the trail, an utterly 
despondent man.'’ 



Un 
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In spin 1 of llit 1 f’;irt tli.it wr Avere listening* In tin* 
store of ;i misfortune that mi"'ht A\ell o\envheIm with 
tlrspair anv person on whom it had fallen, thrrr \\;n 
not a sober fan* in tin* crowd Avlieti Mr. 1‘epperell had 
brought in to that point of his narration which pre¬ 
sented him to us in tin* most pitiable condition, d in* 
awful ruin which the .savage Slide hud wrnuoht. Per¬ 
cussion on the rliil in the attitude of defiance, the 
trembling mule and the woe-he^nne ridur thus bereft 
of his rortune in a minute.— all these a\c saw as if 
painted in striking* colors on a canvas. And Act. not 
a fare in our wroup showed the least evidence that we 
felt oursehms in tilt? presence of disaster. 

I can see. said Mr. Pepperell. as lie looked at our 
laces, ** I can see. j»*entletuen. that vmi soherl\ realize 
die ex feat of my misfortunes, and appreciate tin* seri¬ 
ousness of mv position. 1 was huAtv'L I tell von. for 
I started jIoavii that trail without a dollar m mv pocket 
ot* <i entst m mv saddle-baj^s. And vet fortiuie was 
aid'll, l'or I had not *»*one a mile down the trad Avhen 
1 came to a small camp m which I found not onl\ 
needed refreshment hut a speenlation which brought 
to me the hewinniui*''of mv fortnm*. 

I he party into whose camp I had thus fortunate!) 
stumbled was one o| exploration in the interest of 
seienec. and was headed by a scientific man of extraor- 
dinan zeal, enormous vamtv. vast pretensions, and 
devoid of I'liiimioi) sense. 


Aow it there ts one class of men I A r oncrate niori 
than others. iris the scientific class. It is true I an 
not iii\fcn over much to veneration, for as it happens 
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great universe; that the blood in the human hotly stood 
still; and that the worthy successors of these teaehers 
of accurate knowledge, these; men who supplant reli¬ 
gion, and substitute knowledge for faith and reason 
for piety, are now convinced that all the superficial 
phenomena of the globe, including, of course, the five 
Great Lakes of this continent, are accounted for by 
the almost imperceptible and trivial movement of gla¬ 
ciers. Any class of men with such a record receive 
from me the same overwhelming deference which 1 
involuntarily give to DeFoe, and the author of the 
* Arabian Nights/ 1 yield them the respect and ad¬ 
miration due tile chiefest romancers of the race. 

4 *1 had no sooner reached his camp than the man of' 
science approached me and made known his mission. 
It was to rupture a specimen of the genuine Rocky 
Mountain Goat. 

k 1 am anxious, he explained. * to obtain possession, 
in the interest of science, of a real (Jftpv.f lhn*vhhtst m 
in order that I may not only acquire indisputable 
knowledge of his anatomical structure, hut fix beyond 
peradventnre. — and upon this, sir, learned bodies have 
most differed, — what are his characteristic habits. If 
\on can assist me to obtain a specimen, you will not 
onl\ he a humble instrument of extending the boun¬ 
daries of scientific research, hut 1 will remunerate you 
>\ith the sum which has been put at my disposal by 
the learned body of men whose president I am. namely, 
two hundred and fifty dollars in gold/ 

I trust, explained Mr. Pepperell. humbly, u that 
Heu\en has forgiven me for the duplicity of my con- 
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duct at that juncture of my fortunes. It was a dread¬ 
ful temptation. \ ou can see, gentlemen, that it was. 
1 was busted. The gentleman wanted a t'njwr Horn- 
dus. 1 knew where he was. He was a genuine Cajter, 


that 1 knew, and as for 
the J/orridits part, I 
felt I could safely leave 
it for the man of sci¬ 
ence to discover for 
himself. Had I reflect¬ 
ed 1 might have acted 
with greater innocence. 
But as it was, without 
an instant’s hesitation, 
I assured the man of science that 1 knew where there 
was a genuine Cu/ter; a veritable 7 lorrhhis of the 
crags, and that 1 could lead him directly to his 
habitat. But 1 distinctly declared 1 would have noth¬ 
ing to do with the capture of the terrible creature, and 
that I must be paid my money in advance. 

“ The man of science was delighted. He paid me the 
money without an instant’s delay, fearing doubtless 
that T would withdraw my oiler or lift my price. He 



llAYl.ICHT l.ANH. 


n« 

assured me that lie needed mi assistance; that science 
had already ascertained that, while excessively curious, 
the OtjH'f J/nrr'iihis by nature was harmless, and that 
no hands lmt his own should malic the capture, the 
fame of which would carry his name round the world. 

“ You can see. gentlemen. that in the case of two per¬ 
sons animated hy motives which inspired both of us. 
there was no reason for delay. 1 hitched my mule 
therefore in position to facilitate mounting, if. as 1 
anticipated. I should return in a hurry, and with the 
man of science at my heels, proceeded directly up the 

trail. 1 did not 
k n o w e x a e 11 y 
where I should find 
my former compan¬ 
ion. hut 1 made no 
douht that the old 
reprohate was still 
near the path of 
: the Land Slide, 
and that we should 
find him in a bel¬ 
ligerent mood. 
And sure enough, 
we had not gone 
more than two thirds the distance, when looking care¬ 
fully over the top of a boulder, standing in an attitude 
of listening as if anticipating another slide, there stood 
Percussion ! 

Now as you know, gentlemen, there is a good ileal 
of v dynamite in a hilly goat. It won't do to drop 
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on to one suddenly unless you wish to lie lifted. Any 
nmn who runs against a goat suddenly without tele¬ 
graphing him beforehand, acts as if his business educa¬ 
tion had been neglected. For a goat is the embodi¬ 
ment of a terrific energy when aroused, and nothing 
starts him quicker than a sudden appearance. Any 
man who approaches him without circumspection is 
liable to lose some part of himself, as it were. More 
ilian one man has lost his balance and his self-respect 
by such carelessness. Both these essentials of stand¬ 
ing and character are apt to remain absent during the 
entire interview. 

“ A goat is endowed with great quickness of appre¬ 
hension and he acts on his impulses. When a goat of 
the masculine gender stands and gazes at you with a 
look of curious deliberation in his eyes, you will, if you 
are a rational being, promptly pick the nearest tree and 
get behind it. This is the only wise course to adopt. 
Nor should you be slow in doing this. It is not safe 
to take any chances with a billy goat if he is within 
fifty feet of you and has in his own mind decided to 
act. You cannot rely on his remaining where he is 
any considerable length of time. He is apt to move 
suddenly, and when he moves he always moves in a 
straight line, and with his objective point clearly in 
view. 

“ To know a goat thoroughly, gentlemen, I am con¬ 
vinced that a man should begin his investigations in 
childhood. The knowledge needed is not acquired 
readily by an adult. A man can pilot a steamboat bet¬ 
ter than a hoy, but to steer a goat successfully into a 
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paddock 'without any hark action of the paddles is a 
feat at which a boy will beat bis father every time. 
The innocent sprightliness of early life is an essential 
element: of success in such an undertaking. A deacon 
of mature age and dignity of character might do it, hut 
he would never he fit to hold his office after lie had 
finished the job. His record would he broken, as it 
were. What he lmd gained in fluency of expression 
he would have lost in resignation of spirit and the 
sweet placidness of his vocabulary. A deacon should 
always leave the management of a hilly goat to his 
hired'hoy, and keep out of hearing when the hoy and 
the goat are in close communication, too. Any ma¬ 
terial departure from this rule will always result in un¬ 
happiness. The manners of the goat will he spoiled, 
and the deacon — if the matter he fully reported — 
will surely lose his office. 

“A goat is Tike any other highly organized creation. 
He learns evil fast and forgets it slowlv. lie is a, erea- 
ture of vanity, and relishes success. After he has 
learned a man s anatomy hy experiment, the knowledge 
is fixed in his mind forever. Time may obliterate the 
impression he has made on you, hut it never obliterates 
the impression you have made on him. Years may 
pass; your hairs may he ’whiter and his coarser, hut if 
he ever gets a chance to hit you again, your years and 
venerable appearance will not save you. The old rejr- 
rebate will bit you in the same spot. I have never 
been able to satisfactorily explain this to my own mind, 
but the fact remains. I have seen it demonstrated. 

“les, there stood Percussion. 1 ducked my head 
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and beckoned to the man of science. He hounded to 
my side, and shaking with excitement, peered over the* 
bowlder at him. 

‘“A C'o/n’i' JJorridiis!' lie gasped. ‘ A genuine 
Cnjit r 1 A true Jlor ruins! he exclaimed hoarsely. 
‘ 1 j kIlx, nii/ri ; coni i, circuit; cnjwf, conintns ; ijc- 
ittis, hirsiifus; Imhilns, iii/i/is; honthto <uniats .’ 
And fumbling in his pocket for his note-hook, he 
dashed around the bowlder and started for Percussion. 

“1 cannot describe what followed. Percussion was 
at bis best or his worst that morning. He had missed 
one great opportunity, and was in no mood to he 
trilled with. He struck the man of science at the pre¬ 
cise spot selected in his own mind, and with the force 
of a catapult. He bowled him past the point of rock 
behind which 1 was crouched as if he had been a paek- 
h;isket. His impetus brought him within sight and he 
came at me as if 1 was a land slide. 

“ ‘ You miserable cuss,’ 1 exclaimed, ‘ don't you 
know* your benefactor?’ And I went up a tree. 1 
yelled to the man of science to light out. He recov¬ 
ered his breath and his legs at the same time and rieo- 
chetted down the trail as if fired out of a eolumbiad, 
yelling, "■ Caper Horridus! ’ ‘ Caper Horridus ! ’ at every 
jump. 

After him hounded Percussion. Without an instant 
of hesitation 1 followed. I had a longing to get ou 
to my nude. The man of science readied the edge 
of the camp and fell flat, and Percussion struck a 
Chinook Indian in a way to increase his vocabulary. 
The last jump I made carried me to the back of my 


PAYLKUIT 


V20 

mule, and 1 tore down tlu* trail with my heels in her 
Hanks. I reached the hanks of the Thompson and 
went- in at a jump. Half across the Hood 1 heard a 
fusilade and 1 knew that IVreussinn had at last struck 
a land slide.” 

••llat Portage, gentlemen!” called the conductor. 
“ Twenty minutes to see the Take of the Woods and 
tile great Hour mill at Kewatin ! ” 




CHAPTER VIE 


A .IOM.Y C.UII* AT KISII I.AKK. 


**N:ituiv\ |tiini«* f:i\oriti^ tin* iVlifjiiN. 

Innir^Tlxril. ;in*l fr**i; 


f EA VENS ! ” exclaimed Mr. Pepper- 
<■11. “Judge, look at those prairie 
ehiekens !We had stepped from 
the ears at Winnipeg', and as we 
struck the platform we found our¬ 
selves in front of a heap of grouse, 
a hundred in numher.it mav he. — big. fat birds. 



such as make man thankful he was horn with a stom¬ 
ach. The Judge looked at the birds. There was a 
wistful look in his eyes. His lips moved as if the 
gamey flavor were already in his mouth. He rolled 
his eyes toward me longingly, and queried, — 

“ Where did those birds come from ? ” 
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** From Southern Manitoba.'' 1 unsworn! promptly. 
“ They are as thick as grasshoppers there.” 

'Hu* Man from New Hampshire hail been fumbling 
at tlie hirils, as if examining their eomlition. ami when 
he lit'teil one. lo ! there was a tag tied to its foot, ami 
on the tag was penciled. ” Colonel Go Ife, New Hump* 
shire." 

” One of my Iiinls, hy gosh ! ” saitl the Colonel. 

"(•lean from your farm. eh. Colonel?” exclaimed 
Mr. Pepperell. 

*• Certainly.” returned the Colonel: “ Hew straight 
to this platform and dropped dead. Knew 1 was to In¬ 
here. 1 11 eat him to-night,” and he passed the bird 
in under his arm between his coat: and his vest. 

” My conseienoe ! My conscience ! ” groaned the 
Judge, as if wrestling with an internal enemy. “The 
•••nds have burdened me with a conscience." 

“ My bird.! My bird ! ” returned the New Hamp¬ 
shire man, groaning in imitation of the Judge. “The 
gods have burdened me with a bird.” and he started 
for the ear. 

"Halloo, old boy! screamed a voice, and a Hat 
hand smote me on the back. “ Ho von remember the 
turkeys in Texas?” 

" \ es. ( answered, as 1 wheeled. ” and that the 
best snap shot, in the New York Gun Club. Jack Os¬ 
good by name, could n't hit a turkey gobbler at fifty 
h:et, as he went through the live oaks.” And we shook 
hands, laughed, and roared, as two sportsmen will when 
they suddenly meet, with years between them and some 
ludicrous happening. 
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“Jack Osgood,— Judge Dot*. — Mr. Pepperell.” I 
said, briefly introducing them. “We shot turkeys 
together in Texas,” 1 added. 

“ He shot them, and 1 sliotat them,” Tjgl i 

replied .lack. “I never shall forget 
how 1 felt Avhen the first gohhler got 
up ahead of my gun. 1 shook till my 
hones rattled ; it took me two days to IS 

M>her down and get steady." 

“Did you shoot, those birds there. 

Mr. Osgood?” asked the .lodge. 

” Certainly; every one of them, sir.” 
answered .lack. “1 dropped them for R££t, 4 

four hags. There are ninety-seven all 
told. If you Avant any, help your- 
selves, gentlemen. ^ on Avill fi ml tliem 9H 

“IleaA’eti lias not forsaken me!” 
exclaimed the Judge, as he lingered 
the hreast of a ehieken, and liking the 
one he hail so Avell. he took another. 

‘"1 ? m not mean' enough to look a gilt, horse in the 
mouth. Judge," said Mr. Tepperell, and he carelessly 
pieked up three ehiekens. 

” Where are you going, Jack ? 1 tpieried. 

“ 1 am going to Rush Lake, after eaiiA'as-haeks. re¬ 
plied Osgood. 

“What did you say, Mr. Osgood?” exelaimed the 
Judge. “ What Avas the vmne. you gave to the 
ducks?” 

“ CanA'as-hacks, sir.” answered Jaek. 


12*1 
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*• Gentlemen." exclaimed the dudip*. *’ 1 don t know 
| m w \ou feel. hut I m tired of traveling. 1 his >tead\ 
vullinii‘ shakes up a man ol my aue terrihh. ii Mr. 

Avi 11 permit, 1 will tp* in Lush Lain* with him. 
I feel that mv system mpures several du\s ol absolute 


rest. 

“1 dan* nut leave you fn j»u alum*. dud<fe. eried 
the 3Ian from New Hampshire. who was leaning Gum 
tlie platform of the ear, listening to what the dudin* 
slid. "Your conscience ! think of your conscience. 
117/c/V t/Oit 1/ii iht>Si hrt, <‘ln<‘hrtts f Mini he 

glared at tin* dudjjv enviousK. 

Ami so it was arranged that we should all drop nil 
at Kush Lain*, and have a lew days with tin*, rnnva^- 
haelcs and the white pelicans, and we started out under 
tlie !»iiidanee of l >s*»’ood to wet together mir supplies, 

"Ten rears a^o.' remarked Mr. Peppered. " there 
wen* not a hundred white people hen*. At tin* lurks 
of the river was Old Fort Garrv. a Hudson l>ay t mn- 
panyY post, and that was all. To-day there is a eO \ 
solidly limit of hnelc and Mom*, with a population oi 
tlnrtv tlioiisand. it is necessary to see sneii elian^es 


with our eyes to appreciate them/’ 

" It looks to me as if it had a future, said the 
dudm*; "a n*reat future.'* 

" Decidedly.’* answered Mr. Peppered, " This is to 
he the Prairie City, as Yaiirnnmr is to he the Coast 
City of til** countr\\ Tin; one will la* huilt up hv the 
inland trade: tin* other hr os foreign commerce. 

'"Winnipeg will have rivals to tin* west, Mr. Pep¬ 
pered 1, and don't, you forget ii in your iiwurinw, *>h- 
served the Man from New Hampshire. 

f 
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(lucks, curlew, the plover, mul those wonders of 
the western land, the huge snow-white pelicans, whose 
wings have the stretch of a white-headed eagle’s, ami 
which float on the water with the slow, stately move¬ 
ment of swans, — all were hen*, and in nmnhers heyond 
counting. On the prairie were coyotes, gray wolves, 
and antelopes. What more could a sportsman desire 
than such a camp and such game? 

" Heavens ! ” cried the .lodge, *’* was then; ever such 
music?” and he tumbled oil his cot. 

‘‘A chorus for the saints,” replied the New Hamp¬ 
shire man, as he emerged from the folds of a hullalo 
rohe in which he had bestowed himself near the tent- 
pins ; and in less than a minute we were all standing 
outside of the tent completing our toilet, the dudge 
with one boot in his hand, and Mr. 1’cppercll discreetly 
wrapped in a blanket. What a morning ! 

The sun had not yet risen. One great star, a globe 
of liquid luminance, lumg in the eastern skv. Along 
the horizon’s edge ran a line of rose. Above it were 
the shifting splendors of an oriental ruhv. The west¬ 
ern heavens were still him; black. The prairie grasses 
were wet with dew, and every drooping point sparkled 
like a gem. The air was motionless, and the lake from 
shore to shore was blanketed with white fleece. And 
out of this fleece, what noises came! The flutter of 
plumes ; the spatter of playful ducks ; the pipe of cur¬ 
lew ami plover; the whiz of passing wings; the voice 
of pelican ; the honk of geese ; the low soft sound 
of feathery life, seeking, feeding, greeting, tilled all the 
air with murmurous musical sounds. 
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“Oil, the glory of the world!—the glory of the 
world! ” cried the Judge, as he gazed at the beauty 
and breathed the pure air in. 

“ Oh, the glory of the ducks I — the glory of the 
ducks ! ” said the Man from New Hampshire, as lie 
listened to the sounds in the fog and thought of the 
broiled grouse that he ate for his supper. 

“ Osgood,” 1 said, “ did a sportsman ever hear 
sAveeter music ? ” 

“ Newer,” he responded, “ unless it avus the gobble 
of a wild turkey as he strutted in front of his harem 
in some little glade among the cedar groves of the 
Guadaloupe.” 

“Is that coffee I smell?” queried Mr. Fepperell, 
suddenly. 

“ It is, by the powers ! ” exclaimed the Judge, and 
he dove through the door of the tent to complete his 
toilet. 

“ That Judge of ours,” said the Man from NeAv 
Hampshire, pointing to the door of the tent as he dis¬ 
appeared,— “that Judge of ours is a good deal of a 
poet, hut he has a Avell-halanced mind notwithstanding.” 

“Cook,” called the Judge, as lie thrust his head out 
of the tent in the direction of the kitchen. “Cook, 
how soon will breakfast be ready ? ” 

“ In a few minits, Marse Judge, in a feAV nvinits." 
responded the darkey. 

“Julius Ciesar Bismarck!” thundered the Judge. 
“ At Avhat hour, I say, Avill you have breakfast ready ? ” 

“Fo’ de LaAvd, Marse Judge,” promptly replied the 
ebony cross between ancient and modern greatness, 
“ how d’ you s’pose dis nigger knoAA-s ? ” 
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"Oh Lord!" groaned the Judge, and his voire 
sounded as if it came from an empty cellar, 

"'Why do you move so carefully?” asked Mr. lY|r 
perell of the Ncav Hampshire man, as ready for break¬ 
fast Ave Avent out of the tent. 

" Sli! ” returned the Man from Ncav Hampshire. 
"If 1 don't move carefullv the .Judge Avill liear me 
rattle/’ 

With the dawn the lake shore near us had been em¬ 
bellished Avith a most romantic armal. A tribe of the 
Blackfeet Nation had come in from the plains and 
gone into camp. Twenty-six large- tine-looking Te¬ 
pees were stretched in a i*oav to the east and north of 
our tent, and some hundred and titty Indian men. 
women, and children Avere grouped round their camp- 
kettles or moA'ing about at their Avork. Here and 
there stood knots of men picturesquely draped in their 
blankets of high colors. These Indians were not vaga¬ 
bonds- nor sots; they were not bloated with liquor, nor 
broken doAvn with disease; they were not dirty or repul¬ 
sive to the eye ; they Avere tine, healthy-louking people. 
The men Avere tall and Avell formed- the boys sprightly 
in their motions. The squaAvs did not look like drudges 
or human heasts of burden- but like women of bronze 
skin, living the life and doing the work of aboriginals; 
they were all comfortably clothed, and some of the 
girls were finely formed and unmistakably handsome. 
There avus not a half-breed among them. It Avas a 
camp of full-blooded Indians of the plains. 

u Gentlemen, ’ said the Judge, u if 1 eA*er lose my 
appetite I shall come to Rush Lake.” 
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“If Canada over loses Rush Lake, then.” retorted 
the Man from New Hampshire. “ 1 shall know where to 
look for itand he measured with his eye the front 
elevation of the .lodge. 

“ Gentlemen,’' exclaimed the .lodge, ignoring the 
remark of the New Hampshire man, “ I wish it under¬ 
stood that this is a camp of sportsmen, and not pot¬ 
hunters. We are not here to make money, luit to 
spend it ; not to supply the market, lmt ourselves with 
game, and therefore 1 move that we act like true sports¬ 
men, and fix the size of our hags each day by mutual 
agreement. Friends should he remembered,” contin¬ 
ued the .Fudge, “ ami I suggest that each man he per¬ 
mitted to kill a certain number of ducks for himself, 
and a certain number to send to his friends.” 

“ 1 move,”’ suggested Mr. Pepperell, “ that every 
man he permitted to shoot twelve ducks and two peli¬ 
cans during the week for himself.'’ 

“What about plover and curlew?” queried Osgood. 

“ They don’t count,” decided the .fudge. “ You 
can hag all you can.” 

“ Don't count! ” exclaimed the Man from New 
Hampshire. “ That decision would n’t stand a minute 
in the highest court. 1 know a man in Texas who 
started in to eat fifty-six curlew, and when he got to 
the forty-second he dropped ” — 

“Stop right there, sir,” said the .fudge, shaking his 
finger at the Colonel. “ Stop right there! The court 
hasn’t forgotten your story of the Japanese screen. 
The number being settled that each man may shoot for 
himself, it only remains for us to decide how many 
he may he allowed to shoot for his friends.” 


•* I would like to shoot ;i dozen a day for my friends,” 
said Mr. Peppered. " The station is n't a mile away, 
and we can start them east every evening.*’ 

•‘That will do for me,” added Osgood, eheerfulK. 
**lf it gets a little dull, I'll try my hand at the ante¬ 
lopes ami the wolves.” 

“ I ‘m not a shot-gun man, and will live on your 
bounty,” 1 remarked. “ If you 'll give my Winchester 
a pelican each day, and full swing at the wolves and 
coyotes, I shall have a royal time.” 

•• Well, sir,” (pieried the Judge of the Colonel. 
•• how many do you want for your friends ?” 

“ I have n't an enemy in the .State.” said the Man 
from New Hampshire, “ and hy the last census " — 
“Colonel GoiVe!” interrupted the Judge, sternly, 
“the court will not he trilled with. How many do you 
want for your friends?” 

u Well, as I was saving.” said the Colonel, “ I 
haven't an enemy in the State of New Hampshire, ami 
tiie last census fixed the population at three hundred 
and fifty thousand. Of this nuinher only seventy 
thousand are voters. I would n’t give a duck to a 
Democrat if I died for it. so we can chalk off ” — 
“Colonel Guile,” thundered the Judge, “the court 
does not propose to sit on this camp-stool all day, and 
if you don’t come down ” — 

“Oh. very well, very well,” cried the Colonel, “it is 
not good politics to leave out New Hampshire in any 
close election, hut let her go. Outside of New Hamp¬ 
shire I’ve only one friend. J picked him up this 
morning; he’s herding the Indian ponies out there, 



and lie looked to me as if lie had n’t had duck for 
some time, and that he would prove mighty elastic 
when he got duck ”— 

“ Gentlemen,” exclaimed the 
Judge, interrupting the (Joke 
nel, *' our friend from New 
Hampshire has suggested a 
most amiable settlement of the 
question. We will abide by 
our ruling, and the Colonel 
shall be free to shoot as many 
ducks as lie can for the In- < 
dians.” And with this deci¬ 
sion we all arose, well pleased, 
and went for our guns. 

Now the Man from New 
Hampshire was a wag, dry as 
seasoned hickory. Luck inva¬ 
riably assists such a man when 
bent on a joke, and luck had 
assisted this gray-headed joker 
to such an armament as many 
readers of this book, 1 am 
sure, never saw. In a gun- 
shop at Winnipeg, he had 

found an old-fashioned flintlock, known among our 
forefathers as a king’s arm. It was of monstrous bore, 
thick at the breech ami thin at the muzzle ; with a 
strong stock mounted heavily in solid brass, and an 
iron ramrod. The dint was half the size of a small fire 
shovel, while the pun was as large, as an iron spoon. 
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It was a venerable relit: of former days ami men ; a 
nmvtlevtms old gun, if you hail shot ami powder 
enough to charge it properly, ami yon eonltl ever gel 
it olf; but most eccentric and umeliahle in its haliits. 
The gun was apparently strong as ever, ami as to its 
barrel, in good repair, lmt. the lock was lashed to its 
place by stout leather thongs, ami unless the powder 
was coarse, the grains would leak through between the 
barrel and the pan into the recess where the springs 
and tumbler were located. The spectacle which the 
Colonel presented when he stood equipped for the day. 
— a big powder horn with a wooden stopple under his 
elbow, one pocket sagging with shot, the other stidled 
Full of oakum and paper for his wadding, the old gun 
in his hand, and a white hell-crowned hat on his head, 
which he had found by the same luck that got. him 
his gun, was of so funny a sort that the camp roared 
with laughter. But the Colonel took the jokes that we 
tired at him with imperturbable gravity, and we knew 
that if ever he did get that old gun off, and there 
were any ducks in the landscape within range, the 
Indian encampment would be fed full to feasting. 

In less than an hour each of us bad his bag except- 
the Colonel. “ For some unexplainable reason,” as he 
stated, he had been “ unable to get the old tiling oil.” 
But he assure<I us he hud confidence in his piece, and 
that sooner or later the world would hear from him. 
There was not. one of us that did not admire both his 
courage and perseverance, for he stood bravely up be¬ 
hind the old mortar and pulled the trigger at every 
duck that came bv. 
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“Lord!” said the .1 inlge. " what would become of 
the Colonel if the old thim»- should go oil ?” Sit we 
patiently trailed in the rear of his canoe in response In 
the Colonel's exhortation, “ to stand In; the institution 
of the fathers.” Advice and interrogations were rained 
upon him. The .lodge wanted to know “if lie had 
loaded every time he snapped, and if he knew how 
many charge.', there were in the piece?” Mr. Pep¬ 
pered impiired ” if In* had powder enough to keep on 
priming for the rest of tin* day? And Osgood sug¬ 
gested that we each •* take our turn and spell him at 
pulling the trigger." 

Meanwhile, as we had stopped shooting, the ducks 
had settled thicker and thicker, till the water was 
hlaek and the sedge was full of feathers, and the Colo¬ 
nel worked away at. the ancient hit of machinery with 
redoubled vigor, lie wlm says that the age of miracles 
has passed is an idiot, for that old gun finally went 
oil—went olf at an opportune moment too. for the 
canoe was wedged into the sedge, the Colonel well 
braced, and the air filled with ducks. Granted the air 
black with birds; an old king's arm charged with a 
gill or more of coarse shot, and a man from New 
Hampshire scpiinting grimly over the breech-pin. and 
there could lie but one result, or rather three results. 
The gun jumped out of his hands, the Colonel sat down 
in the boat with a crash, and ducks fell by the dozen. 
Tt was a monstrous bag in truth, and the Colonel took 
the honors of the day and week;, for while he averaged 
less than five shots a day. still the totals beat every 
gun in the crowd. One thing is sure, the Indians who 
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(•auijH'd with tw on Hush Lake thai week will n*^**r 
forget that old ilintlock or the Man from New 

Hampshire, nor shall \\v who mi*jv there i*\er forget 
tin* spoil ami the fun. 
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11A V K huntod o\or\ kind of i^anio ho- 
iwooii the >oulhorn <iidi and Croat 
Slav** hake." ropliod Mr. < Mptod. in 
Dii^wor ru ;m inlnrruo'al inn troin < nlu- 
md Hollo, as \vi* worn silling one ovon- 
ii>o-. in front of our tout al Hush Kako, 
"and I nan jrivo v»>u as much nr as lutlo information 
as vou wish (»n tin* snhjoot ol or litlli* piiiii 1 . bird 
or I toast. Twont \ yoars asjo tin* hi**-lyaim* ol* tin* (*on- 
rinonl could ho iomnl norl.li or south oi fho intorna- 
lional lino, ami ovon ton wars haok li’ood linnhu"’could 
ho had in sovoral ol our Status and I orntorios. hut 
lo-dav ho who wislio^ to find ojiiii*: ol tin* larwor sort. 
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gary you are in «» - <»ocl sporting country. We hugged 
the foot-hills from the start, and we had bighorn, goats, 
hear, antelopes, and wolves with which to ainnse our¬ 
selves. Then you must remember that we were in the 
saddle, and trailing through a most lovely country, 
without weariness and at no burdensome expense, push¬ 
ing up into a strange region known only to the Indians 
and the Hudson Bay Post folk, through an atmosphere 
pure and bracing as men ever rode in. 1 assure you 
that had 1 not fired my riHe from beginning to end of 
it. that two months’ trail would have been most enjoy¬ 
able.” 

“ What is the character of the soil and climate in 
this North Land of yours, Mr. Osgood ? ” queried the 

“ The soil is as rich as any on the continent,” an¬ 
swered .Tack, “and the climate simply perfect. It is 
milder than it is here, or even in Dakota or Minnesota. 
Wheat can be sown earlier — three weeks earlier, I 
should think — than at the national line. The days 
are longer, and the cereal growths get the benefit of 
the prolonged solar light; a great benefit, I can assure 
you, it is in bringing a crop along fast. At the north¬ 
ern part of my trail I could read a newspaper at mid¬ 
night without the aid of candle or moon. It is Day¬ 
light Land up there, and so it might, in truth as well 
as in poetry, be called.” 

“ That is a beautiful name,” cried the Judge enthu¬ 
siastically. “ A beautiful name ! Daylight Land! That 
is n’t much like the popular conception of Canada, 
which pictures it as the home of Ice and of Night. I 
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verily believe that half the world thinks of Canada as 
a cold, desolate country the year round.” 

‘•'The world knows nothing about Canada as a 
whole,” .lack replied warmly. “ Nor do Canadians in 
general know anything of their own country. They 
are not travellers, as Ave Yankees are. The old French 



shark were great wanderers and explorers, hut their 
descendants are stay-at-homes. The old-time French 
Canadians went everywhere. The grandsire was a 
rot/ai/i-t/r : his descendants to-day are onlv hnhiftiiis. 
He led his sinews on the game of the whole continent. 
1 hese eat pease and garlic at home. The fact is Can¬ 
ada knows less of herself than she did a century and 
a half ago. She is absolutely engaged in rediscover¬ 
ing her own geography. The same thing is happening 
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in Canada, touching her great rivers, lakes, and fertile 
plains, as happened in Italy in respect to Pompeii and 
Herculaneum. They are being uncovered and brought 
to the light. They have lain buried under a huge de¬ 
posit of ignorance, and are mnv being exhumed. There 
are a dozen American sportsmen 1 could mention who 
know more about Canada than the Geographical De¬ 
partment at Ottawa." 

“ Why, .lack,” 1 exclaimed, <{ you are ipiite an ora¬ 
tor. The Canadian government ought to put you on a 
salary to write their advertising literature and make 
immigration speeches.’’ 

“ You can laugh as much as you like," returned 
.lack with good-natured earnestness, “• hut you know 1 
am right, for you know as much of this great country as 
I do, and perhaps more. I wish our countrymen would 
learn the facts about this huge empire of opportunity 
to the north of them, or that the Canadians had know¬ 
ledge of it themselves, faith in it, and the right con¬ 
nections with ns. Then you would see this western 
land jump to the front of continental observation." 

“ I don't see where the immigration is to he found to 
people this vast country,” said Colonel Goffe. “ The 
United States have thus far preempted the immigra¬ 
tion possibilities of the world, and stand intermediate 
between the great western movement of population 
which signalizes our age, and this country, .and I can’t 
see how this Canada of the west and northwest is ever 
to he peopled. A goodly number of English and Scotch 
are already here, hut it will take many years of such 
slow additions to people these vast areas which stretch 
west and north from this spot.” 
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•• The people to populate this country. said Jack, 
"are coming from Great Eritain. the north of Europe, 
and perhaps from the States. Americans as well as 
Europeans should possess this laud. I his countiy is 
agricultural, and in a few years a great agricultural 
movement from the States northward is likely to take 



place. Our tent is pitched at the centre of the wheat 
area of the continent. Five hundred miles to the north 
and as far to the south from where we sit. and a thou¬ 
sand miles east and west, measure what 1 call the great 
wheat square of the continent. Here is pure water, a 
perfect climate, cheap fuel, and a soil that produces 
forty bushels of prime wheat to the acre. As the soil 
to the south under our silly system of agriculture be¬ 
comes exhausted, as it soon will be, and the average 
yield per acre shrinks more and more, the wheat grow- 
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ers must and will move northward. This movement is 
sure to come. It is one of the fixed facts of the fu¬ 
ture ; it is horn of an agricultural necessity, and when 
it begins to move it will move in with a rush. A 
million of American wheat farmers ought to he in this 
country inside of ten years, and I believe that within 
that time population will pour in and spread over these 
Canadian plains like a tide.’' 

“.lack Osgood,” I exclaimed, “von are the same 
sanguine theorist that you were eight years ago. You 
came to Texas to shoot turkeys for a month, and before 
half the month had passed you bought twenty thou¬ 
sand acres of land.” 

‘ £ So 1 did,” he rejoined, “ and I beg you to remem¬ 
ber that I paid one dollar and twenty-five cents per 
acre, and that 1 sold out last year, as you know, for 
eight dollars and fifty cents per acre. It pays to be a 
theorist in an age and country like this.” 

“ Mr. Osgood.” said the Man from New Hampshire, 
“ I am convinced that you and 1 are adapted to do 
business as partners. If you can select twenty thou¬ 
sand acres anywhere around here that look as those 
twenty thousand you bought in Texas did, I will go 
halves with you. and we will stake out a city near the 
centre of the section at once.” 

‘‘ Como, conic.” 1 said when the laughter had sub¬ 
sided. “ have done with this enthusiastic forecast and 
your speculative talk, and toll me about the big game, 
as you proniis«*d to do at the start. How far north did 
you go. Jack, and what did you find in the way of 
game ? ” 
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I went as far as the Great Slave Lake. The shores 
of this lake are the favorite haunt of the musk ox, ami 
1 wanted to get some of the strange-looking creatures. 
You can find them on all the upper tributaries of the 
Mackenzie River. A musk ox is a sizable game, for the 
males weigh four or five hundred pounds, and the 



females nearly as much. They are about eight feet 
long and four high, and have a dark amber-colored 
coat. In the fall of tin; year they grow a very fine 
wool. They have a Hat frontal, and the horns, which 
are very large at the base, grow out of the top of the 
skull close to each other, and curve downward on either 
side of the head, but turn sharply upward some six 
inches from the ends, and are finely pointed. They seem 
to me to resemble a sheep more than an ox, but they do 









not have tlit: ci v of :t sheep or goat. lmt make a noise 
like to the smut of a walrus. They signal danger 
hv stampin'; - like a huek. or l»y strikin'; - their horns 
against, the horns of others standing near. They are 
courageous. ami light savagely. Even hears are killed 
hv them. The calf is a foehle filing. ami can't follow 
the mother for a month or more after hirth. The 
mothers hide their calves very cunningly, and ]»roteet 
them with the utmost alfeetion. They feed on "Tasso, 
mosses, and hrowse, and their flesh tastes very like 
moose-meat or venison, only it is of a coarser grain. 
Thev are shy. and keep sentinels well <ml from lic¬ 
hen! when feeding. and hence it is wood sport to stalk 
them. 1 spent a week huntin'; - them, and had •>"<*•1 
success: hut I had more enjoyment in watching them 
and studying - their hahits than in killing them, lot 
after 1 had collected 1 a few specimen skins 1 had no 
motive to kill farther.'’ 

“That’s right," said the dudge. " Boys are mur¬ 
derous chaps with the gun, hut when a man has shot a 
few years he begins to shoot less and study more, and 
finds more pleasure in learning than in killin'; - . A true 
sportsman becomes, as lie "Tows in years and skill, more 
and more a naturalist, and receives more pleasure from 
the living - knowledge he acquires than the dead game 
lie hags.*’ 

li The caribou tire very plenty in the north, re¬ 
sumed .hick. “ There tire two varieties, the woodland 
and the barren-ground caribou. They are found in 
large herds around Athahaska Lake and southward of 
Hudson’s Bay to Lake Superior. I need not describe 


D.O u<;ht I ASU 


1 r>*2 

them to von. for you have nil. doubtless. seen tin •in. 
In summer they from tin* fnr nortli. nml teed 

nromnl .lames s Uav. Tin* earihou an* ipind tpime. tor 
it lakes skill, patience. ami physical enduraure to stalk 
niii* successfully. \Vln*n lu* finds himself hunted. In- 
travels with a low head. his antlers well hark, ami 





keeps Ins I if if 1 v close to the oruuml. I followed one on 
the X elson Uiver tour tlavs before I eaptuied him. ami 
he came near ha^o-iu^ me instead of I him. for 1 only 
wounded him. and In* churned at me like an elephant. 
1 he harreie^round enrihnu is not mneh known. 1 fanev. 
annni;j; tin* sportsmen of the States. They are mneh 
smaller than the woodland species. wei<t|mii4' onlv about 
one hundred pounds when dressed. They are verv 
plenty in the (ireat Slave and Athahaska hake region. 
Small as they are. their antlers are mneh larger than 
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rhoMt- of tin* larger sperms. They have more branches 
on them. ami an* far hamUmimr. In siiiiiiiht 1 Imv an* 
a reddish brown, hut m wmirr almost snow white, 
rim skin tans iiiml\. brenmm” \ri\ suit ami white, 
ami is used for tents ami garment s. Tlmn flesh is 
rxeelirut. ami the fat on llm rump is piizrd as a 

i»Teat driiraev b\ tlm Indians and Krmmh rntiatfi 
It is not diflirult to stalk llmm. as tlmv arc not sin 
as is the larger kind, and Imimo it is not inimli sport 
to hunt them. 1 have seen a hundred m more m a 
herd." 

"Are the hnifalo actually ^one. Mi n?m‘nod V 
queried the d ud<m. 

"1 saw three within iiftv miles of Hainan. last 
year." Jack answered. " 1 did not kdl them. of cours*. 

t 

I dare sav rlm\ have been killed snme. [ have a h*ri~ 
in^'that a few nii^ln vet be found by seareliinu* auioim 
tin- font.lulls northwest of us. and 1 saw a In inn trad 
last summer in the Renee River eountn. but the bultalo 
of the plains is practirnllv an extmel animal. 1 i here 
is a famiU or tribe of hulk-do. known as the wood buf¬ 
falo. to the north of us. however. 

" I never heard of them before. remarked Mr 
IVppereli. 

" Verv likely.' said .lark. ** I never did until I 
heard of them from tin* Indians north ol ladmoiinm 
last vear. There an* not more than a thousand all 
told, perhaps, but thev are noble animals, and the 
sportsman that eaptures oim has a trophy of which he 
iiuiv well he proud. The wood hnllalo is much larger 
ami handsomer than his brother ol the plains. His 
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was a foxy old chap, and kept Ids eyes open. And 
then it was that 1 suddenly made a discovery, — a dis¬ 
covery which made gnat-stalking - easy to me after that. 
— which was that a goat never expects danger from 
above, but always from below, and that to stalk a 
mountain where goats are, successfully, the stalker 
should work downward from the top, and not upward 
from the base. 

“ It is just the same with big horn sheep, as they are 
called. They should be stalked from above. They 
have a wide range, for I have shot them in Southern 
California and in the Great Bear Lake region. They 
are not confined to the mountains, as is generally sup¬ 
posed. I have found them in flat country, and thick 
too. They live in Sonora, in tracts absolutely arid; 
at least I never could find any water there. A ram 
weighs, when fully grown and well conditioned, about 
tin •ee hundred and fifty pounds. Thov grow a vorv 
fine wool in winter, and the females have horns like a 
common goat. The old idea that they alight on their 
big horns when compelled to jump from a cliff is all 
nonsense. It is like the popular belief that prairie 
dogs, owls, and rattlesnakes live in one burrow' harmo¬ 
niously. There is no such ‘ happy family ’ arrange¬ 
ment. among them. I can assure you. The snakes eat 
the eggs of the owls, the owls eat the snakes, and the 
prairie dogs eat the owl chicks at every opportunity. 
A good many men with big-sounding titles would be 
much better naturalists if they would become practical 
sportsmen and trailers for a few years.” 

“Unit’s my idea, Mr. Osgood,” said the Judge, 
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with strong emphasis. If 1 had a hoy and 1 wanted 
to make a time naturalist of him, 1 would buy him a 
sportsman's outfit and give him to you for live years to 
educate. ' - 

“ Well, 1 could teach him a good many valuable 
things, 1 don’t doubt, or any other true sportsman could 
who has trailed the continent us widely us 1 have,'’ Jack 
responded. “ For he would see not only its physical 
geography and its old races, now almost extinct, hut all 
its vegetable and arboreal growths, and above all learn 
how to use his eyes and his ears and his reasoning fac¬ 
ulties more sharply and carefully than he could in the 
recitation room of a college. Mr. Murray and 1 were 
graduated from Yale, and we remember our Alma Mater 
with scholarly gratitude, hut the Great University of 
Men and Things, as represented by our studentship of 
the continent, has given us a more valuable knowledge 
than our study of hooks ever did." 

“ Never mind that now, .lack,” I said ; “ you and 1 
can’t graduate from the big Outdoor University until 
we have saddled across the Mackenzie Basin and boated 
down its current a thousand miles, or two thousand, for 
that matter.” 

“ 1 will do that with you any summer,” he said. 
“ Three months will he all the time we need, and from 
the day we leave Calgary till our return we shall he in 
the best hunting region of the continent — the section 
where big game in abundance and all its varieties, ex¬ 
cepting the plain buffalo, can now he found. All 
through this area north of us the wapiti, or big elk, 
are found plentifully, both among the foot-hills and in 
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tin: woody clumps ami timlicr which patch tin: plains of 
the country here ami there. The wapiti are milile 
game, ami the stalking of them a most manlv recrea¬ 
tion. As to grizzlies, 1 never hunt them. 1 do not 
admit that a sportsman has such a motive in his sport¬ 
ing adventures as to justify him in risking his life, as 
he must do in stalking for grizzlies. Mr. Murray saw 
me run from a grizzly once, and 1 am conlident. that he 
never saw a man of my inches make better time. 1 
have killed two. hut in both instances I was so placed 
that I could n't run, and had to kill or get killed, so 1 
stood stoutly in for the chances, ami won. There are 
two animals 1 never seek, amlalwavs shun if 1 can : the 
grizzly hear ami the panther. The latter is the king of 
the American forest and mountains. He is the only 
beast the grizzly fears. The lithe cat is more than 
a match for the monstrous hear. The Indians will 
tell you that they have found many g'rizzlies that, were 
certainly killed by panthers, hut no one has ever 
seen the hndy of a panther that was killed 1»v a grizzly 
or any other animal. The panther is king of the 
woods. 

Moose are numerous in the Peace River country, 
among the mountains and on the west side of the 
mountains. It has been said that no white man can 
hunt a moose as well as an Indian. As a rule the say¬ 
ing holds good, l’o it 1 have known a few exceptions, 
hut only a few. The influence of heredity is in the 
Indian s favor. His eyesight is a derived faculty. It is 
a birthmark. The Indian’s eye has ancestors hack of 
it. A thousand years of practiced, developed vision 
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is concentrated, and peers from under his brows. The 
aboriginal eve is the best in the'world. It is literally 
microscopic. In moose-stalking this counts. The 
stalker who cau stalk without noise, and whose eve is 
as good or better than the moose’s, gets him every 
time. The eve wins in moose-hunting. 

mt Antelopes are not game. They are too pretty to 



shoot, and to** simple. Their curiosity is so enormous 
that it dominates them. Jt places them entirely at the 
mercy of the sportsman, and hence every true sports^ 
man spares the lovely creatures, unless absolutely com¬ 
pelled to kill to appease his hunger. But the big gray 
wolf is legitimate game, and the great, gaunt, hulking 
brute makes a good target; and his pelt is not to be de¬ 
spised, for when full furred it looks well, and a dozen 
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of them inula 1 u warm rohe. nr overcoat even. These 
wolves arc everywhere In the north of us. ami «»rii»n 
make sport as you trail onward. 

k, Tlie reason wliv tin.* "Teat urea north of us is tn lx* 
commended tn tin* A meriean sportsman. said dark in 
conclusion, •• is because it,is the present home nl’ tin* 
hi"* •fainc nt‘ the continent, ami is accessible. The 
rails briny* you tn your saddle, and the saddle take?* 
von tn the end of your trail. And after mv wav of 

* 4 ' .<4 

thinkiii"* there is tin method of locomotion so healthy, 
so stimulating*, and so thoroughly enjoyable, as you 
have with a *»*ond ? touy-h, easy-waited, well-trained pony 
under you, trailing oyer the j»Teat plains. Ihisliiny 
down toward the north from Calvary you have tin* 
prairie land to the east and the Iinek\ Mountains to 
the west in full view: wrasses and flowers. rimiimy 
streams and proves of trees, pun* air and lovely rump 
"‘rounds; a climate of even temperature, lony. linwvr- 
inw* twiliw-hts and early dawns.ami that most delightful 
of all sensations to a trailer. — the IVeliii"' that you 
are* visUmy an unknown section without dauber or 
excessive* toil, and in whieh yame is abundant. Kveu 
if you eared nothin"* for jfame. and were only seekiii"* 
a w*|urious outinw*. I can imayim* no excursion likely to 
yield mure health or pleasure to a party of relined ami 
intelhw'ent lovers of tin* outdoor world and life than 
one pushed down toward the north into tin* Peace Ibver 
eoiintrv I rum Caljfarv, keeping the snowy summits ot 
the Wocky Mountains in sijjhfc on the left- as you jour¬ 
ney alonw*. Granted a wood-sized * prairie schooner, a 
ifood cook, a wood teamster, ami a wood 'party, and 




i;n; ti.un:. llif, 

after my wav of thinking you have* all tlie conditions 
of a good time." 

" So say I." cried tin* Judge. as lie rose to Ids feel 
and extracted a small package from his coat pocket. 
•• and 1 wish we hoys could all Mart on such a journey to¬ 
morrow. Kut one thill”'. Colonel Colic. vou could not 
do. The court would not allow it : you should never 
he permitted to take that old combination musket, of 
yours aimin'. It is more dangerous than a •sugar 
trust,’" and the Judge proceeded to open the package 
in his hand, which pro veil to contain nothin”' hut small 
oblong pieces of pasteboard with grot esi pie pictures 
upon them. 

” .1 edge John Doe. what are those things you have 
in your hands?" exclaimed the Colonel, in a severe 
voice. £; They look to me like a pagan cryptogram, and 
if Mr. Ignatius Donnelly gets hold of you " — 

"That will do,*’ interrupted the Judge coolly, as he 
began to move Ids lingers up and down over the pack-, 
age in a manner to make the slips of paper come and 
go in a strange fashion, "that will do. Colonel Colic, 
lie added as he prepared to sit. down on his camp-stool. 
" these are cards, sir. This is a poker pack*, and in 
spite of your innocence 1 propose that you and 1 should 
have a game " — 

“ Sit. down. J udge." said the Colonel kindly, as lie 
moved the .1 edge’s stool a little closer to him. 

" Thank you, Colonel.’" replied the Judge, in a molli¬ 
fied voice, evidently tom-lied by the Colonel s courtesy. 
" I will sit down." and lie did — on the grass 1 
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1M1)K. — and such ;i ride as no ancient 
i‘\it took, although In* wen- a «i'od ; 
;i viili* upon a sleed- aviI limit - feet, or 
wm^s, ;ii mI vet ;i steed which swept 
through sunlit space and starlit 
o'loom faster than hoof of speed or 
To the south, the ]>rairie land stretched 
o*rei»ii anil fr:ii»Tant with summer growth and hloom to 
idu* far southern (lull. To tie* north, the same loveh 
level swept to the lower edi;*e nl the j^reat Mackenzie 
basin.—that far river of the north ot which lew know 
hut little, and most know nothing. In length, longer 
than tile Mississippi's; ils climate, although upon tlu* 
od(*’c and within the rim of the Arctic circle, still 
warmer than Dakota's; its plains, within whose vast 
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jcstv. It was as if 1 had come at, last to tin* very edge 
of tin- world, Avliich God had fenced and barricaded, 
fixing with almighty poAver the limit of malts wandur- 
ing and discoveries. 

Toward this monstrous barricade, this base of gloom 
that stretched far as the eye might see to the north and 
south, we drove in silence. Behind this Avail the red 
sun slowly sank. I saw its quivering orb of flame rest 
on a peak of snow that at its touch kindled to the 
brightness of a burning star. On either hand a hun¬ 
dred other peaks flashed like newly lighted beacons. 
Is it for warning or for guidance, 1 queried to myself. 
— for the weird sight stirred my imagination unwont- 
edlv. — that those hundred beacon fill's, stretching in 
front of me on either hand a hundred miles, are kindled 
high in heaven ? 

Thus. then. Avas 1 hurried onward fast as set Avings 
might carry me, with my gaze on the peaks, the fading 
fire in the skv. and the growing gloom. SIoavIv the 
crimson faded; slowly the sapphire colors lost their 
splendors; sIoavIv the orange lights Avcre blanched,and 
the warm tones that filled the heavens chilled into 
gray, and then in the far distance my eye kiiav only a 
blue skv pointed hen* and there with starry fire, and 
betAA’een it and me. sharply edged, cleanly cut. strongly 
defined, stood forth domes of snow ami pinnacles of 
ice. 

Many sights of splendor have 1 seen in Avandering 
by day and night; many pictures such as man’s hand 
could never paint have I gazed at. both at noontide and 
at midnight, when for my entertainment, as it seemed, 
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— for being there alone 1 only saw, — Nature kindly 
shifted her etehed or painted scrolls. Many weird 
sights have I gazed at Heating - on northern waters in 
the night time, when all the woods were silent with vo¬ 
cal stillness, and round the Pole. by hands unnamed by 
science, unknown to superstition even, were lighted the 
mystic iires which illuminate with awful and shifting 
splendors the end of the world. Hut never in wander¬ 
ing hy day or night, on plain or mountain slope, or 
surface of forest lakes, have my eyes heheld a spectacle 
so strange and startling, or an exhibit inn so magnifi¬ 
cent, as 1 saw, gazing westward through the gloom at 
the summits of the IJoeky .Mountains, with the world 
around me darkened into gloaming and the dead sun¬ 
set lying on tin* bier of Night beyond. Hot ween the 
dark earth and the blue skv, the black flatness and the 
star-lighted dome, the whiteness of the peaks drew a line 
of startling effects from north to south, held in mys¬ 
terious suspension between earth ami heaven as far as 
eye might range. 

Steadily we rolled onward. Heliind, the roar and 
rumble of the train ; ahead, the si illness of nature's un¬ 
disturbed repose when man sleeps and animals walk 
velvet-footed. The sun bad set. The moon had not 
risen : yet it was not dark. A strange half-light filled 
the world. The train I could not see. for 1 was riding 
ahead of it. The power that drew it. whose mighty 
tbrnbhings I could feed as though within me. pushed 
me through the air as an arrow is pushed from the bow. 
I was I wing whirled along as a bird is whirled when 
it rides the tempest. The dusk was fragrant with 
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unseen bloom. The earth odors were blown into mv 
nostrils. I breathed the strong life of the world, and 
felt its strength eonie to me as I breathed. 

Suddenly, on my left, 1 saw a snowy owl sailing 
with set wings westward. Was it. the ghost of the day 
that had just died that had been Weed at last to leave 
the world it loved so well? The spectral vision raced 
us a race and won, and far ahead 1 saw its snowy 
plumage fade and lose itself in the distance. A Hock 
of ducks, startled from the sedges of the lake we 
skirted, whirred upward out of sight. 1 thought it 
strange that 1 could hear their feathered stroke so far 
away. Above me the great round eye of the headlight 
blazed like a sun. A coyote sprang upon the track, 
stood for a moment gazing at us. its eves two diamond 
sparks, its dirty gray coat gleaming white and beauti¬ 
ful as silk, then slunk away, and the gloaming hid it 
from sight. Suddenly, above us and ahead, a Hock 
of mighty birds swept into view, — their bodies white, 
their legs half the length of a man’s, their long, broad 
bills crooked like a spoon, yellow as gold, their wings, 
shading from their white bodies into raven black, 
stretched wider than a man’s hands could reach. They 
were pelicans, those mightv birds that float upon the 
prairie lakes as large as swans. whose vans beat the air 
with strokes stronger than an eagle's. One such bird 
might make a trophy for a hunter more noble than 
horns of elk or head of iihmisc. ’I hey gave no erv. but 
circled like spectres into sight, and like a ghostly visita¬ 
tion disapficurod. Thus into the night I glided, hold¬ 
ing converse with the night,—-a wingless bird myself, 
Hying with birds. 
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Those who know Nature only hy day know only half 
of her, and tile least interesting half at that. Nature 
has two faces. Both are beautiful, hut one is snpremcly 
so. The one is as a human face, glowing. sunlightcd. 
tanned, scarred, it may lie. perfect or imperfect, as the 
day is. Her night-time face, is as an angel's, the face 
of one that lias been translated from flesh to spirit, ami 
hy the translation lost its grossness anil heroine el lie- 
realized. Its beauty is that beauty which is veiled, which 
gains from having its loveliness suggisted rather than 
revealed. The nude is always unsatisfactory, for loveli¬ 
ness is ever a thing of suggestion rather than revela¬ 
tion. lie who sees all plninlv sees too much. As sight 
would rob religion of the glorv of faith, so it ml k 
loveliness of the brnrtits of imagination. 

One mav tire of Nature hv dav.— the >.1111 makes 
her common. When morning has follv come. we mav 
go wit Inn-doors and rat : we mav go to mir toil; we 
may strike our tents and nunc on. wvarv of the dn»tt 
road, for not until the glair is passed and the hot 
sun dimmed hv rot,-*ug shadows .usd n«ded b» falling 
dew. noil we halt on *h<* march or eon,.' forth from 
our doors to look idwHi; »is, \ ,-idv t«» the b<*»-r of 
Nature, whether on plain or ,»ii»id hills, or shoo* of «•,«. 
the night IS the time to walk*'. Tie'll «h<»»lhf cos Iw 
o|M*nis| as st.io* ami orlasl In, tom,;- >s tie* 
when it rolls in roumhsj {writslion throiitgh the lighted 
skies. 

And oh, the vniees of the night S The dav t- tniH- 
less. Man inoiio|Milizi*s it with his noise*; with tie* 
murmurs of his trade, the roar and nimble of his coin- 
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nrnree; with tin; strident culls of his shoutings, his curs¬ 
ing-, and his turbulence. lint, with the night cm lines 
that silence which is vocal. Then Nature sings. Her 
tunefulness is heard abroad, and her soft melodies come 
sweetly to listening ears. The sod linds speech; the 
brook murmurs to the banks: the trees whisper and 
call in sylvan concert ; and through all the fields a 
thousand tongues, unknown among the languages of 
men, break forth in sweet expression. 

1 o many 1 know that what 1 write will he a mystery, 
or only as the joining of meaningless words, hut to 
others it will come freighted with soberness and truth, 
for they, as well as I. have camped upon the shores 
of lakes amid the circling woods : have stood alone 
at night on boundless prairies, and thrown themselves 
down amid the grasses and flowers, unable to sleep In¬ 
ca use of the jjlorv that was above them, the odors that' 
they I •reatiied. and the sweet sounds which came to 
their charmed ears from niith or fai. And others yet 
have stood ii|miii I he top of mountains when the sun 
*ent down, and with ohoittess ms*u tin- shadows darken 
and iIm- stars •■*<» out, *at<rt««iie fot ihcm as tor loved 
t»«s*s n«-t wr-n f*»* and hi<* s.»! on tie* haie nicks, 

hotit after bow. and * at* bed tf« m draw then golden 
ot»ks tbrtwffb lb M<*» «h«n and in tie- silence heard 
ail in* ■*^r;sS-i |b of ho|N*. 

And when at last fjto.» tie < found the granite 

soft** than * dowses bnd slmt tii with w'afls and doors. 
Tbw-, wstMij, Into »bt I nw», mhI that 1 say the 
truth and far ant wbon I ui tint fw- win* lias seen Na- 
tum unlj In Has lu> ma mli tfw loso-i fialf nf fier. 
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and in one sen?<i. anil a true one too. lias not seen liei 
at all. 

Still on- 
ward we j 
drove. Here j 
and there 
the <>'rade 
sloped down- | 
ward, a n d 
t h e n the I 
mighty train 
Hew like a 
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was not rid 
i n i>'; w i 
were hcinjj projected 


hein«r shot through 


I’he atuios 


was cool, dewy 


"rant. In the declensions of 
the prairie, Helds of white foe- 
enveloped the track. Into and 

through these soft layers of fleece our faces dashed 
Out of them they rose as from a hath of spray, drip 
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ping with perfumed water. I low dcjidnus the sense 
of lift; became ! There was not a slow vein in us. 
We llowetl full to the brim with vitality. The con¬ 
sciousness of happy, buoyant life was in us as never 
before. The wiltl forces of the world were round us. 
and we were of them. We were of the atoms of the 
universe, of which each atom is superlativelv vital. 
We were all alive. We throbbed and panted «m the 
rising *>rades like the engine. Down the long declen¬ 
sions avis reeled and rollicked like a frolicsome meteor. 
W t* whirled along through the gloom like the birds of 
flight which we startled from the sedges. We rolled 
billowing onward like the great herds of cattle which 
our shrieking flight stampeded. We thundered around 
tin; bends of the liver furiously, and the snorting horses 
in mighty bands burst wildly away from the blaze of 
our headlight as we dashed into the ranches, heads 
tossing from side to side, eyes blazing like diamonds, 
manes and tails streaming their pomp and pride of 
flowing hair afar. 

Thus through the short summer night we rode or 
flew. Twice the monster that bon* us so steadily and 
swiftly stopped at water and stood punting. Around 
it crowded a mob of wild-looking creatures, — the 
Indians of the plains ; Blackfect, who rank with the 
Sioux for courage ; (frees, whose kindred wigwams 
stretched to the coast, of Labrador; the Assinniboins 
or ‘‘ Stonies.” whose tongue connects them dimlv with 
the tribes which trap upon the shores of far Mistas- 
sinni ; these and the scattered remnants of other tribes 
thronged around, wrapped within blankets, silently 
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tr;i/jn<r at us iis we sat upon tin* eiiofme. A wilder- 
lookini'’ >et of hein^s no in;m ever saw. Their lon^. 
roar.se. raven-hlaek liair liimj; low upon their hosoms 
and shoulders. Tin* wind at tinu*s blew tin* Mark 
tangle nf it over their faros. These won* painted with 
rod and \rllo\v orhres. wliirli heightened indeserihahly 
tlirir wild, tieree aspect. Their ldankrts won* of liijyli 
rolnr*. some of a solid rrd.sonn* rod with hlaek stripes, 
while others worn rheekered in Mazing squares. r l hr 
plumes of en<*le, ravrn. and peliean won* knotted in 
their coarse lurks. They said nothing. They asked 
noaim*. Tie* hrakemen. oilers, and wheel-tester> llaslied 
tin'll lantern* into their fare*, and joked them pleas- 
anflv. The\ made no answer and thev never stirred. 
What wen* their thoughts? | will stir them up. 1 said. 

1 *!epj»ed to the side of an old chief.—a tall, 
wrinkled, and withered l>laekfoot.—and said. *’f'hiel. 
«n- von thinking that this prairie lain) was the land 
o# v«tiii lather^ foj a thousand years? that their hones 
or under it* (lowers Neiirj'ht. and that their spirits an; 
limiting tin* deer and the ImlTalo this minute on the 
miehtv sand-hills then* to the east ? that tins fiery 
t ! am inline is the Kvd Power that has han- 
o»m “nine. rohlw*d von of vour hiintin"*-i»Tounds. 
and dr*trove*! the h ami ejorv of vonr rare/ 

l>. * voft not hate it and ns who manaov and use it ? 
II* li*fen#d with hi* full on me. I knew hy the 

that e.une mto the fduek **ve* that he understood, 
hot h<« no «ijrn and he spake not a word, 

ftni I im» the truth, and he knew it. 

I l*e *£*4*at** vott on the line of this (aifiadian 
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road ;m* liner speoimeiis of i h<* red raee t h;m thus* met 
with on I lie hues that run through the M.ite.s. The 
e.irl\ I" renelt treated the Indians with inmiamtv. the 
Kn^lish with h;irh;i rit \. The Hudson's Ua\ rompanv's 
eommereial ilist met s prompted wisdom. — 1 he w wdom 
oi juMiee and mere\ ; and so n.s hu-tors and agents 
eontinued on in t In- hneoi humane hreneh preeedejiee. 
The (anadian internment nuiuralU fell hen to this 
|tolie\ oi wisdom, and in the mam has .striven hnnestlv 
TO Iiv< 1 np to it. I he hennheial elTeet of tln^ tn‘atnient 
is apparent to the most easnal observer. The Indians 
ol the Canadian west and northwest art* not hive the 
delmnehed and degraded vagabonds ur tind ham , 'iie» 
around the station** ol out \\ esjt rn railroads. The\ 
an well~e|ot bed. e|»*a 11 1\. heaIt In-lookim*. and m man\ 
eases line Speenuelts oj the red raee | he women are 
"ell dressed and n| decent appearance I he bnvslooh 
vigorous and the e|f|s health* and not ,i lew ol them 
handsome. The\' look ;s p ti m*\ \\e|.> still eapahh oi 
ta K iii”’ ea re ol t Immselv es, st dl le d a M^h* t o 11 \ . a m I 
a plaee reserved lor tliem b\ tie hond oi honorable 
eiioaoeinent in tie land o| then 1 I'arheis Inst*,id oj 

hoin**- a painful spr.rurio to tin < ontimmtat tourist, tin* 

Indians o| the plains I>et w een \A intopri; and tin In m f \ 

Mountains, a streteh oi nemh i thousand miles an 
ohji'ets oi niteiest and pleasant -erpm# 

At last we notieed a rhnum n tb* mi alien* oj m* 

I In* 4lai kness he**an to eh oej* o «.;? iI In stars 
above its shone with short*? ‘team* \ pah Irjdil 
spreail ovei the vast plain \ llo I. • *» o-isr wedded 
th eir wav lnhonous(\ uorthwar ! thomeh th* ashen 
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•r]o<itu. To tht* left* in 1 1m* l*eiid of 1 >m\v Kiver* a herd 
of rattle 7>to *m 1 in tin* foj^. their ln*ad> and l*;n-k> >ho\\- 
itiii' ;i1h»vc ilit* vilute th*eee- their hodie- in\i-thle— a 
strange efiWt* Tin* old* old older than tin; 

-world, wa- heiiii^ waited around u>. —tin; iijjht of liirht 
with darkne». Tilt* attack and drionre wvre oquallv 
Muhhorn. There were no ehar^o. in* > 
do quirk recoil or m-ovene*- of po-ition* I he nn»\i*- 
inmts were va-t* dow-mothmed, inmieUM*. 1 he Mur- 
from pole to pole ti*l**uTaphed the r«*Mih. 1 he horizon 
Inn* of tin; whole world >how<-d u>. a*- we utiz«*d. tin* 
virtorv and the defeat* Suddenly. liiLr.li tn heaven. tin* 
-uinmit- tif the mountain-. an eudh*>- Inn*. -hone p* miK 
white, llelow the ^leanunit* >pire> their i»on>troii< 
hulk> were hlaek as nt^ht. It wa> a -ii^ht to >ee with 
lifted hands. Then all tin* world efrew psy d he low- 
Ivine- f<»n; fields erim<oin*ih The foothill- -prantr into 
view, The eloud> hhi'hed. The Min without w'antiner 
had ki—ed them. The iev peak- Ha-hed white like 
electrh* H^ht". d'he Min leaped from the far eastern 
iff:i->e-. and Moraine’. with a ru-h of i^lorion> color on 
ln*r fare, took vivid po—e—ion of the world. And tint", 
with fares wet with dew. our no-tnl- lill»*d with forest 
odor-, our eve-; hrii'ht a- the eve** of tho-cwho liad 
di-roveml a new world. we duelled into the amphithea- 
tn* :d tin* everla-tin^ liill<. and -topped at last, our 
Morions nde ended. and stood. in the ml 1 iii'lit of the 
morning, onzinir bewildered. a>tnnished. at that mar¬ 
vellous expresdon of Nature- lw*autv and majesty 

known to tin* tourist of thi> wv-tern world as liaufj. 
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*■* Th»*zv w'.i' rt snitihl of rt»\flr\ 1*\ 

\ X lilt* northeast side of Scotland. if von 
-.-A will look ;it vour maps, "entlenien." 
s^ti« 1 flu- .Indue. " you will find thi** 
name of Banff. To tt*ll yon the 
r^^«. story of its transplanting would In* To 

" ' vt* von tlu* history of a lift*. — a lit** 

which heiran there. ami lading removed here developed 
into one of tin* strongest personalities of tin* continent. 
The once poor hov at Banff lias since become one of 
the chief forces of this western world. No higher 
compliment could he paid him than to «five this mai*;- 
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nifieent location tile name of his birthplace. Hut no 
one wlm know* the modesty :iikI greatness ol‘ tin: man, 
and tin: services hr lias done this country. will .say that 
tin.* romjdimrnt is excessive.” 

” Thi*iv is no reward too jjreat," rxrlaimed Mr. I’cp- 
|irrell. " there is no reward too »reat for a man who.se 
Faith and emirate have opened up such a eountrv as 
this to civilization. Such a man has enlariyed the 
opportunity of human effort, and made happv and 
prosperous homes possible to millions. ' 

We were stamlinif at tin: celebrated Sulphur Sprint; 
at the time, one of the many natural curiosities which 
make this location famous. There were onlv four of 
us lelt. — the .Indoc. .Mr. IVpprrrll. the Man from New 
Hampshire, and myself. W : e were all old travellers, 
and saw that in Ha nil’ alone we had a <jnod weeks 
entertainment, without jjoinjf bevond it a rod. 

I his water smells bail enout;h to cure a man. that 
is. if lie was very sick, said the New Hampshire man 
ipiietly. as In: lifted a eup of the heavilv-tineturcd water 
to his nose. 

“ 1 know a man who left his lameness in that 
spring.” said the dud^e. reflectively. 

It may be that is what I smell." added the Man 
from New Hampshire, laconieallv. 

Hy this time we had passed through the tunnel that 
has been bored into the ledjyc. in the centre of which 
Nature had hollowed that, strange cavern from whose 
bottom boil the waters of liealm*;. 

“’At that time.” continued the .ludjre. iirnorino - as 
not worthy his attention tin: facetious remark of our 
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companion, “at that tint**, tills passage had not been 
excavated, and tin: only wav to reach tins curative pool 
wa.s to In; lowered bv a rope, through that, aperture, up 
there/’ and he pointed to tin; hole at the rent re of the 
cavern's dome, some two leet in diameter. thron*;'h 
whieh we ennld see the skv, and wliieh originally “'ave 
vent to the heated atmosphere of the warm spring 
within. 

“ Tlirv sav,” said Mr. I’epperell. “ that the Indians 
used to bring their siek to this mountain side, and lower 
them through that hole into the warm sulphurous wa¬ 
ter; and they deelare that not a single man ever spent 
a dav and a night. in this cavern that was n’t. lifted out 
well.'" 

“ It would n’t have taken a day and a night to have 
cured me," said the Man from New Hampshire, as In- 
stopped his nose and started for the tunnel. “ Anv 
man would he a fool not, to swear he was cured alter 
being ten minutes in this oven ; for before this passage 
was cut, which gives its chimney a draft, it must have 
heen close, might v close, in here!"’ 

“ It doesn’t, smell like a rose,” laughingly returned 
the .finite, as he shuttled on after us. “ hut, a man will 
stand sulphur prettv strong to wet. rid of rheumatism. 

“ They say that, this whole mountain has a sub¬ 
stratum of sulphur,” remarked Mr. I’epperell, after he 
had taken two or three whitt’s of pure air, beyond the 
mouth of the passage. 

" The Indians are poor theologians, said the Man 
from New Hampshire. “They located their hell at, 
the Glacier ; they should have brought it this side ol 
the range.” 
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“ I have :ilwavs thought it ?*tremarked tin; 
Judge. “that a man with tin; knowledge of Milton 
should have connected sulplitir with the ptinitiv<: .suf¬ 
fering of tin: ran-, wln:n, in fart, it is oik: of tin: most 
|intent of all curative principles." 

** Perfectly adapted for Purgatory." ipiietlv remarked 
tin: Man from New Hampshire. 

I presume that four men never enjoyed a happier 
week than we spent at Hanlf. We rolled leisurely 
over the hue roads that the government had construct- 
ed, winding in and out. along the hends of the How 
Kiver. running along the liase of the gigantic moun¬ 
tains and through the cool forests of the Mrs. We 
explored, with the curiosity and eagerness of hoys, the 
secluded places, and followed the dim by-paths, not 
knowing or earing whither they led us, happy, whether 
they conducted us to some nohle prospect, or termi¬ 
nated suddenly at some* dripping ledge. We searched 
for curious minerals in the sides of the mountains, 
translated the geological records of the clills. and col¬ 
lected polished pehlilcs from the lie*I of the foaming 
Spray. We slept at noonday under the pines, lulled 
to sleep by the Falls of the How, and lislied, not in 
vain, for its noted trout in the rapids. We watched 
the storm clouds vainly assault the monstrous moun¬ 
tains, that lifted their heads majestically above the 
reach of storms ; listened to the thunder as it bellowed 
in the gorges and rumbled down the ravines; saw the 
rainbows grow, and shrink their arches of splendor, 
and fade away ; and. at evening, suit in the great angle 
of the veranda which overlooked the Falls live hundred 
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feet below ns, and saw the rnund ninnn roll op above the 
Pail-holme range, and whiten the valley ol‘ tin* How with 
its silvery light. Wo admirod the ample design of the 
eonnnodions house, — a veritable palace, with interior 
linisli of native woods polished to a gleam ; its wide 
stairwavs and galleries; the nohle dining-room, with its 
lofty roiling, which the .lodge prononneed ** lit to he 
a hampict-hall for the gods;*’ and the large verandas 
that encircled the entire house, as if to invite the guest, 
to rnjov, to their till, the majestic scenery which stood 
grouped around it. 

‘• Here.” exclaimed Mr. Honncvillc, “here, is a. con¬ 
tinental enterprise of which, as a continental man, I am 
proud. A year ago ami what, was there here? A 
forest, a solitude. Ami out of that, torest, and soli¬ 
tude, at the touch of courageous enterprise, this nohle 
structure has risen with all its appurtenances ol com¬ 
fort and luxury, as in the mind of the dreamer a vision 
arises in the darkness of night.” 

“ The only vision," said the Man from New Hamp¬ 
shire, “ that while it delights the eve, ever fully satis¬ 
fied the stomach.” 

“The climax of civilization," remarked the Judge 
contentedly, as he accepted a cigar from Mr. I’cppcreH’s 
case. “ A perfect, climax of civilization. The dessert 
at dinner to-day made me profoundly grate!nl that 1 
was not horn a harharian.” 

“ Had yon been, yon would have civilized the tribe 
and imported a French r/n f\ Judge, v retorted the New 
Hampshire man laughingly. 

At the appointed day the scattered members ol the 
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party kepi their r«*ii<lcy.vons at the The house 

swarmed with quests. A cosmopolitan company in 
Irnlli. The continent in its every section, almost, was 
represented. 'Die nations of Knrope and the islands 
of the seas wen; there. The Hags of old Fngland. of 
France, and of the (ircat.llcpnhlic were fraternally in¬ 
tertwined. Science and art, poetry and letters, music, 
beauty, and wit were joined in bright companionship. 
A programme for the evening’s entertainment had been 
prepared and the .lodge appointed master of ceremo¬ 
nies. The stars lighted the world outside, and within 
the electric globes Hooded the house with their white 
radiance. 

“ bailies and gentlemen,” began the .lodge, “ this is 
not, I will honestly confess, my maiden speech, and yet 
I lind tnysell aIIccted as if it were. I am embarrassed, 
not at the courtesy of yonr suffrage, lint at tin; nov¬ 
elty of mv position. A citizen of the (Jolden (late. I 
lind mysell in the Dominion of the Queen, surrounded 
by an audience representing almost every section of 
that, hmpirc on which the son never sets, every State 
and lerritory ol tin* t.lreat, licpnhlic, and almost every 
civilized nation on the face of the earth. We, the 
citizens of the Hcpnldic. moved by love of countrv and 
ol institutions which are precious to every lover of 
liberty wherever he is found, wish to hold a social re¬ 
union. With that, modesty for which we Americans 
are noted the world around, we proceeded promptly to 
appropriate this hotel and all the resources for enter¬ 
tainment in the establishment, including yourselves, 
surreptitiously inveigled under the name of guests, that 










your elegance, your wit, and your beauty might add 
I'rlal to the occasion. TIuh piratical proceeding we pro¬ 
ceeded In legalize by a process invented by ns Yankees 
known as lln> * Town Meeting;’ a process which lias 
hcen wittily dascrilM'd as enabling tla* original New 
Englander In staal his lands from I ha Indians, haanma 
a rahal In his kini>*. and change the commandments 
without. doing violence to his conscience. At this mect- 
in*»’ id’ my fellow-countrymen I was alaatad master of 
aaramonias, a dignity which 1 did not obtain, accord¬ 
in'; to a quaint national custom prevalent among ns, 
without being openly charged by mv competitors with 
having reached tha lol'tv elevation by a scandalous 
stutting of tha hallot-hox. Here amid these everlast¬ 
ing hills, in this palace of moilern luxury, with tha 
flags of all nations intertwined, emblematic of that 
peace which not. only now prevails in tha Hcpuhlie and 
its relations, lint. through the Empire of tha English- 
speaking race, and with an audience more truly cos¬ 
mopolitan than I have ever seen outside of tha official 
halls of government, we hold onr happy reunion. We 
Americans are not formal. We are not exclusive. 
The liberties of refinement will rule the (‘veiling. Lit¬ 
erature, will be honored. Music, will he applauded. 
Heauty will be admired, genius receive its acclaim, the 
banquet table be spread, and (hen Terpsichore shall 
dance to the music of the hours, till the flush of morn¬ 
ing shall turn the icy pinnacles of the mountains above 
us to the color of the rose.’’ 

There was just that Fourth of July swing to the 
eloquence'of the Judge, that rhetorical abandon, which . 
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evarTi* rim moo«l of lu^ f«4Jou-oounlrvnH*H. an*! 
all * him ,o man* of im Invit 

eio-om*] ^nme our * Ia>> iJa\ oration. \*heii v*- eh-t*in- 
ticii our our romam. an*! our ainiL unit tin- 

of our olmpmmm. V\ «* a!! ilu-t-rmi him nm 
im-n^Iv. Tin- Man I mm Nt-v. HampMnre. who h;ul 

heel! a '■eiioiottruniteti I'Uai to th»* S3i hl^ '4tUi;- 

tlic for tin* <*hasnnamhip. prolong! hj> applause a * 
if. ilk** a tin*- Ann*ri<*an when 4 eieut«- 4 . he r.oim) 
triumph o\**r im !mt*M mal h\ the exhibition oi im 
U**nom-iT\, 

" — ami to-nt lemen." iv-inmM tin* .1 mlim- when 

tin* Man from New Hump-hne ha<3 MihriTM. h-ehn^ 
that ho t\jn the trim rirTor. - laTje^ ami ion*ienmn. 
1 will tir-i present to ton Profr-wir Plankton. of tin* 
( omnmntal < olle^e. an Irntnurion mu vet en*en*4. 
hut whieb iwvert ImSe^ ^Lnni- eoinpbreu to tin* e\e 
of faith. on tin- Mih^-ripthm paper—not lari^-Jv mi!*- 
to a^ \et -- whmh In* earn**" in hm pm-ket. 
Profe^or Plankton xvi!] ^nv<- m a recitation of an 
orjoini) roiiijaoiiion prepare] expr^Mv for thi- occa¬ 
sion. Tim Ttn< Fla^." 

- Thar ton m;u iimlerMaml. Imim^ ami uvntlenioZK 

Le^fan tin* Proin^-'or. a** with a «r,mefn] bow In- a«- 
knowh>iio*4 tin* o-enerou- reception we jjave him. ** tI i-it 
v<m may nmimMrunl the locution ami natural Mirmmni- 
ina' of t]n^ ];nle *-pix#wln of A inerican-F;in;uhnn life, 
whivh ( am to remb*r. I will hrn*ih T^-rilm tlmm to 
von. 

'* P*4ow' the Frav-r Fa non. t!m savage Mihlnnitv of 
'wlimh cannot jterhaps 1m <*piah*<! on the continent. rim 
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Fm>**r {‘iim-s to the riirht. and semF its deep.-trontr. 
down-rnshinir current with a Gillen roar a^aiist the 
ba^e of a mountain. And hr who stand- in tJu* mr\e 
l*riti\v A air. and looks up that wide rrarli of water 
lo whero it rushes out of the *rloumv pa-s. from !*t~ 
twivu walls of r«»ck- which nVr m\ thousand h*rt al«o\e 
ft. M*e- :x< irrand a spertarb* and as -uhhme a vision of 
iiv<*r and mountain a> hr mav find on die continent. 
1 *p]MHtr this rur\e. on winch \mi will imagine vmir 
^*lf standing. streicht-- a plain. acres in rxtrnt. Ivin^ 
mr3o-*>d in thr curve of the ^r*-at stieam. umlrr thr 
rounded hank' oi which. \vh**n 5hr water i^ lowest in 
Himmrr. stret*-hc- a har o| brown Mind. From that har 
a crowd of American-. who has! broken through the 
wi't mountain*' from C alifornia, in 1SHS. took in a few 
da\- inoiv than a million of dollar* of cranulat^d cold, 
from this fart it received tin* uanir of American Har. 
a name which it retain^ to thi- dav. <hi thr plain 
above thr har. directh in from of thr menstrua- mouth 
of the Fra-er ( ahou. were camjxsi more than -i\ lum- 
dn*d of our fellow-counm men. 

" It n doiihtful. Indite and pmtlrmen. if a rougher, 
braver. more m'kle<- crowd were ever in British 
Columbia. Thev repre^-m^l tin* frontier of our 
eountrv : that frontier which stands for exploration. mad 
wntiin-s. audacious enterprise*, [personal courage. eoar^* 
bravado. manhood wrt^-k^l, recklessness of life, and 
tmnerou- impulses. In it. everv State ami Territory of 
the r nion had its spokesman. The dialect. the j*er- 
sonal characteristics. the humor. even the profanity of 
each section was represents! hv n- true type. Many 
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Mere old fnrtv-niner>. nu*ii who had <*roS"ed tin* pluiu> 

mi foot, riile in hand. when the East went wild at the 

new> that "old could he had for the dii^in^ hevond 

tlie Neva das. ^omli and a^;e and middle life were 

there. Ex-army men. Blue and Gray. l!eh and Yank. 

worked as partner.". and >tarvcd. feasted, or gambled \**- 

"Vlher a> lurk Mulled or frowm*d. Some "i^ned their 

name with that >l^n whirli >rands with etpml farilitv 

for piety or ignorance : and other" in the hu>h of 

evening sin"' the x*n<rs of their Alma Mater to the 

h>teiuii£ pines and >ilent "tar>. Manv Men* ignorant 

of anv oraimnar. ami other" mi"ht have >er\od a" 
* • ^ 

Queen s Me>>eni:'er". not onlv in European hut in A"i- 
atie court". Manv were scarred vith wound" n*eei\ed 
in battle or private ti"'ht>. All Mere armed, and 
ate and dept with a pi"tol at their hips. And while 
tiny <c*unhled or !**t heavdv M'hen in monev or H<|uni. 
neAertliele"" drunkenne>< M'as exceptional and fi"ht> 
uncommon. A crude luit effectively* administered jii"- 
ttee guarded propertv and life. Thieving yvas unkmovn 
at American Bar. *h doesn't pav/ said Ei"ht-tin- 
^ered 1 hck to lii< partner, who had learned a iwfnl 
trade under tie* din*etion of hi" native State: * it 
docent pay in a eomniunitv m> damned ignorant that 
the court has only one classification for crime" and in* 
iliet> hut one |H*naltv.' Still it cannot he said that 
this crowd of ifold->eekers Men* j»reeiselv the kind of 
men one Mould seleet for church-memhership. and cer¬ 
tainly more reckless dare-deviltrv M’as camped that sum¬ 
mer at American liar than eould he easily grouped in 
anv other >pot on the faee of the earth. You now 
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have tin; knowledge of tin; location and characteristics 
of tin; occurrence, anti 1 will proceed to give you the 
.story of — 

Till-: TWti KI.AtiS. 

*’ L«*t hot ll.'llfs Oil oil l»k»* twill 

»St;iiH in otjiial umviti'’,** 

"It was the Fourth of .Inly. Tin; sun stood etpiidis- 
tant lift ween the monstrous elill’s that mailt; the walls 
of the Mack Canon, pouring its rays straight, downward 
ii|m in the foam-whitened surface of the racing water. 
On tht; plain in tin; clhow of tin; river stood the camp, 
ami on the hush-cahins and old, soiled tents the rays 
fell brightly and hot; all tin; hotter they seemed to the 
revelers on the sand, because above ami around them, 
as they looked through the heated air, they could see 
the coltl gleam of glaciers and the glint of ice against 
the ldue skv. The camp was in holiday mood ; not a 
man was at work at the liar. To have lifted pick or 
pan would have started Judge Lynch that day. They 
had struck luck at the Bar ami their mood was exuber¬ 
ant. Some were pitching ipioits, using small bags of 
gold dust for their tpioits, each caster risking the hag 
that he east; others were engaged in pistol practice, 
the bull's-eye being a gold eagle at fifty yards. The 
bullet that hit won the eagle. Some were whirling 
knives at hank notes. In every tent poker was being 
played with a recklessness that would frighten a rail¬ 
road magnate. Two men wen; pronouncing an oration 
on Liberty at either end of the camp, while a scholarly 
looking man, considerably exhilarated with something 
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strnnuer than tin* inspiration of tin.* poet, was vainlv 
endeavorin'*; to )>11111011 nrt* tin* measures of a patriotic 
oil** ho had composed to a tlirono- of ii|>roarious au¬ 
ditors. 

"Suddenly at tin* niomitain end of tin* neutral street, 
a throii'r id men appealed. hearing on their shoulders a 
flajj-stail* with the halyards all rijofod. At their head 
ntardied I lousier .lack, who was * loaded with lead ’ at 
Shiloh, carry in*; a stall* from which waved a yard of 
buntin'*-, with its thirteen stars all faded and the "loti¬ 
ons stripes sadly bleached, fra veil at the odi>-rs, if the 
truth must he told, and * dnmualdv out of repairs." as 
Bangor Harry asserted ; hut svinholie .still of liberty to 
man. and of the «*Teat country which stands for that, 
liberty the world over. Ahead of it marched the 
band, composed of a little snare drum, two fifes, ami 
live fiddles, playiii"- 't ankoe Doodle with a celeritv of 
movement and an earnestness of expression which 
more than compensated for the artistic deficiencies of 
the* performance. 

” But. oh ! the cheers and the veils that greeted that 
little cheap lla<>- as it came* down the street! Tin* 
emptying of tents, the riishino- of the "-amblers; the 
pell-mell that ensued ! In the rear of those betirinjf the 
lino-stall the procession was formed, and twice through 
the citinp the cheap, faded banner was carried, and then 
in the centre the flaiy-poh* was set. the buntin'*- knot¬ 
ted to the halyards, and up went the Stars and Stripes, 
while every betid was uncovered and the eves of many 
wrew dim as they jjptzed. And as the Ha<>- went up and 
the breeze shook it out and the sunshine brightened 
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tin: faded stars ami bleached .stripes, a cheer, hoarse 
and strong, stormed upward like the roar of a touipe.it. 
startling the •••oats on the crag and the fish-hawks at 
tin: month of the Canon, and Bangor Harrv. climbing 
to the top of some cracker-boxes with his six shooter 
for his liatou. constituted himself leader of the music 
of the occasion, and in his clear tenor voice, resonant 
as a bugler s call at sunrise. began.— 

’ ^ or., we'll rally round the tin". Inns, 

M e 'll rally once again. 

Shouting the battle-cry of Freedom : 

"We'll rally from the hillside. 

We'll gather from the plain. 

Shouting the hattle-erv of Freedom. 

(■'Iturns: The Union forever 1 
Hurrah! hoys, hurrah! 

I town with the traitor, np with the star, 

While we rally round the flag. hoys. 

IJallv once again. 

Shouting the hattle-erv of Freedom. 

“ Whether it was the exhilaration of the occasion, the 
swing and sweep of the verse, or the thrill of pride 
that the symbol above their heads was theirs once 
more, or the magical memories of the old days be! ore 
the war, we cannot, sav. but we simply record the fact 
that when the singer had reached tin: chorus, and the 
great, crowd of rough, bronzed, strong men took up the 
refrain. Arkansas Hob and Mississippi Pete, who had 
‘ bored the old Hag' in twenty battles, joined in as 
vigorously as if they had been born under the slope of 
Bunker Hill. 
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•• Thu song ulosud in a roar of .sound whirl) might 
not- lie designated hv Thoniiis or Zerrahn ns music. hut 
which fully unsworn! the demands of the occasion, 
and at a wort I from Bangor Harry, every revolver 
left its owner's hip, ami six hundred polished muzzles 
gleamed in the sun. Six volleys followed the signal of 
the leader with a precision which demonstrated that 
they were more practiced in the use of the “iron 
than in the chromatic scale. 

‘■‘•'Von fellows/ said Bangor llarrv, as he 1 crawled 
carefully down from the top of his cracker-boxes, 
‘you follows ain't much at singing, hut you have all 
got the classical touch on the trigger.' 

“ It, was in fact an exuberant ami exciting crowd, a 
crowd which the least touch would have exploded for 
fun, patriotism, or deviltry. And it was at this un¬ 
fortunate juncture — unfortunate for him—that nut 
of his hush shanty crawled Bloody Kdwards, a big. 
aggressive, red-laced London cockney, who had conic 
through the mountains with the crowd from no imagi¬ 
nable reason save sheer accident, and still remained 
with them because of tolerance on their part and exces¬ 
sive indolence on his; for there certainly was nothing 
in common between this loftv-acting. boastful cockney 
from London and the free and easy, reckless men 
among whom he was staying. A more boastful, swag¬ 
gering braggart never breathed. The most offensive 
Briton was in him typed most offensively. His favor¬ 
ite superlative was ‘ bloody !' It. answered even the 
purpose of his loyalty, which was so excessive as to 
tax language to express, and gave him his name. 
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“ At tho very moment when tlm vast crowd was fairly 
hoiling over with excitement and ready for any mischief, 
came Bloody Edwards upon tin: scene, swaggering of¬ 
fensively and waving a small, red, British Hag in his 
hand. Planting himself in the centre of the street in 
front of the six hundred exhilarated Americans, he 
waved the little banner llanntingly over his head, and 
howled — 

“‘ Urrah for the Flag of Hold Hingland!’ 

“ For an instant the crowd never moved ; each man 
stood silently in his tracks, and then with a roar 
came the rush, ft struck Bloody Edwards like a land 
slide, and swept him. as if he were a hit of drhris. to 
the hank of the river. Then out of the roar lanced 
a voice, ‘Naturalize him! naturalize him! Make a 
Nankeeoutof the cockney ! * and six hundred void's 
took up the cry—for the humor of the idea pleased 
them — “Aye, aye! Naturalize him; he shall take 
the oath of allegiance. Make him swear hy the Stars 
and Stripes !' 

“‘But the cockney refused to heroine a Vntkce ; 
refused point blank, and garnished his refusal hy ex¬ 
pletives known only to the slums of London. 

“ * (Jurse the cockney.* exclaimed Cambridge, .lack, 
‘the fool acts as if lie* had a choice in the ’matter: 
and then lie screamed. ‘ Dip him ! Dip him ! Cool him 
down in the Fraser! Hi* shall swear hy the Stars and 
Stripes, or drown!' And the crowd took up the 
words of Cambridge .lack, for the cockney had no 
friends ; he had not acted to make any, and surely 
no flag up to this time had ever had a less manly repre- 


DAYL1C.IIT LAND. 


204 

sentative than the liaiima' of Kiiglaud had found in tin; 
person of this I toasting, swaggering, insolent, cockney, 
Bloody Kd wards. And so the crowd took up the cry 
of Cambridge Jack, prompted thereto hy the sense of 
humor and the dislike of the cockney, and yelled, 

; Into the Fraser with him ! Cool him down ! Teach 
him manners! He shall swear hy the. Stars and Stripes, 
or drown ! 5 And then the crowd gave one surge, and 
upward the cockney was swung, and down to the river 
they rushed him, and into the depth of the cold, icv 
river, that, river that never was warm and never will 
warm until the elements melt, they plunged him. 

“ But underneath and within the punk of his coek- 
neyism, untouched hy the rot of the surface, was a 
sound streak of old English oak. For as the hig. rod 
face came out of the ice-cold tide, he Idew like, a por¬ 
poise and yelled again.— 

“ ‘ Urrali for the Hag of Hold Hinglaiid ! ’ 

“ < Down with him! Down with him again S yelled 
the crowd to Blarney Pat and Confederate Dick who 
had him in hand. And downward they plunged him ; 
down into the coldness of death, that glacial cold in 
that river of glaciers which chills and whitens quick 
and sure for the grave. Downward they sent him and 
again, as he came to the surface, he feeldy sputtered,— 
“ *' Urrali — for — the — flag — of — Hold — Hin 
— gland ! * 

“ By this time it was evident that Bloody Edwards 
was sohor, sober as a man who from birthday had never 
touched ale, and that it was not the reckless bra¬ 
vado born of liquor, but the hull-dog grit which made 
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I'oirtiers, (Jressy, iiml Waterloo what they stand for, 
which held him to the line whose ghastly white men 
dread, so stiffly — the indomitable English grit that 
was in him. 

“ And this it was Avhieh won on the crowd and even 
on the two men who had twiee ]dunged him into that 
death-cold current, that current which never yet gave 
hack to light, of day a body that once touched its hot- 
tom. For (Jonfederate Dick, as he looked into the 
big. red English face that now lav drooping weakly on 
the hull-like neck, exclaimed in sheer disgust,— 

“ * Curse the English fool, lit; won't give in ! ’ Then 
up spoke Bangor Harry, as he thrust himself to the 
Iron!, of the sunniur crowd. 

“ * Boys, the darned fool is of the same ldootl with 
us if he is beefy huilt ; for his grit proves it. The 
red flag he'd die for owned the continent before the 
Stars and Stripes split, it. And the two own the con¬ 
tinent still hetwixt, them, and shall own it forever, by 
Heaven! Three cheers for the red Hag, of England, 
the old mother-land of us all.’ And suddenly out of the 
throats of the six hundred men who had swarmed over 
the border searching for gold, above whose heads 
floated the little, cheap fifteen by twenty bunting with 
its stars bleached and its stripes all faded, there hurst 
as hearty a cheer for the cross of St. George as ever 
English gunners sent from bloody English decks when 
through the smoke they saw their foeman’s flag come 
floating down. 

“ Then out of the water they lifted the cockney, they 
rolled him and rubbed him, and twenty flasks were 
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tossed through the air to the men who had him in 
hand. Then they took tin; flag, — Cambridge .lack 
was the man, — and hunt it to tin* halyards, side by side 
with the Stars and Stripes, and they hoisted the two 
with loud cheers. 

“ ‘ Divil take the rag!’ said Blarney Pat as In; 
pulled lustily away at the halyards. ‘Divil take the 
rag, lmt the b’y that won Waterloo was horn nigh 
Killarney ! ’ 

“ Hut this was not all, for a strange thing happened, 
strange enough at any time, hut doubly so happening 
at that very moment. Scarcely had the cheering died 
than along the river’s farther hank there came a cir¬ 
cling wind, marking its progress with dust, dead leaves, 
and withered grasses, which at its touch sprang upward 
into air. Across the rushing river, across the Bar, it 
ran its circling course, jumped the dry hank and rushed 
across the bend, and in its career struck full and fair 
the staff from which the kindred banners waved ; out 
of their fastenings tore them, and, twined together, 
blent as one, sent them soaring upward through the 
sunshine toward the blue sky and the white summits 
of the Canon, eight thousand feet above the throng of 
swarthy, scarred, and startled faces gazing at them. 

“ Thus in silence stood the camp. Not a sound was 
heard save the rush of water as it whirled around the 
Bar or fretted along the shifting edges of the golden 
beach below. Spellbound and marveling at such strange 
hap, their jests all checked, their rude talk silenced, 
they stood at gaze, their eyes fixed on the Hags as they 
went up and omvard, lifted higher and higher into the 
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blue. Still upward and onward they soared; and not 
until they were to the eye hut a Hock ol‘ color, not 
until that Hock of eolor had touched the level of the 
icy peaks and the summit line of snow, not until the 
winds which pour forever over them had caught. the 
Hags and they were about to disappear, borne on by 
winds which How forever round the world, was that 
solemn silence broken. But as the blended Hags, now 
hut a speck of color, were about to fade forever from 
their gazing eyes, the voice of Bangor Harry rose 
strong and clear, with the genuine Yankee nasal struck 
(dean through the words : — 

“‘/'ll bv. darned if (>'od Ahniyhfi/ hasn’t joined 
float two jlai/s toy el her ! ’ ” 

The Man from New Hampshire was mightily stirred 
by the recitation, and when he lifted himself from his 
chair, and standing erect, swung his white heaver over 
his head and cried. Hurrah for the flag of Old Eng¬ 
land, the mother-land of us all! ” the great veranda 
trembled to the roar of the applause which burst from 
the laughing, cheering throng. 

Then 

“ Music arose with its voluptuous swell. 

Soft, eyes looked love to eves that spake again. 

And all went merry as a marriage hell.” 

The long, wide piazzas made such an ideal ball-room as 
is seldom seen 

“ When youth and pleasure meet 
To chase the glowing hours with flying feet,” 
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"* HilK pil^i on 4 *n mnum.-ini- H*./ % 


p IH*M tin* Hap. I nit a Unit* wav hevond 
j#;* tlit- beautiful Kanami'kis Falls. to Yale 
the outlet of tlit* celebrated Fraser 
^ ain»n is nearly live hundred miles. ami 
it is a very moderate statement to >av 
that nowhere else on tin** eontinent or 
m hurope ran the tourist see from his parlor car such 
a magnificent exhibition of* mountain scenery.' Here 
is a section of the tnmscontinental journey in respect 
to which the traveler can experience no disappoint¬ 
ment. It is not only that he is constantly running 
alono* the hase of mountains of o-i^antic size and im¬ 
mense altitude hy which he is stimulated and impressed, 
hut these mountains are of everv shape and color. 
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present themselves to tlx* eye in ;in infinite variety of 
appearance. ami are individualized I»y strong. novel, 
ami imposing characteristics. Here stands om* of Mich 
immense bulk ami height, holding sueli a relation to 
tlie line of travel, that it dominates the landscape ami 
fills the gazer's horizon from edge to edge. Passing 
this inonstrou.s olistruetion to the vision, the eve sud¬ 
denly beholds a ratine pinnacled with eternal snow ami 
Hashing crests of ice. whose brilliancy is the reflection 
of ages. Anon, he is whirled around a curve, on a 
track so cut into the beetling cliffs that at a distance it 
looks like a dark thread spun in the air and drifted l»v 
the wind against tin* perpendicular wall, ami lo. In* b 
in the midst of a hundred mountains, tumbled promis¬ 
cuously together, a vast punhle of chaotic mmplac**- 
nient. At om* moment In* is rolling swiftlv down a 
valley. : is green with springing verdure, as odorous 
with flowers. ;is peaceful and lonelv. as the Ifappv 
Valley of Rasselas ; above* it the bluest of skies and 
the brightest of suns, with a Hashing river running' 
with nmsieal rippling through its rent re; and at the 
next, the train is groping its wav along a narrow gorge 
cut sheer through a mountain range at tin* level of \t< 
base, with the black, rocky sides rising abruptly thou¬ 
sands of feet on either hand, a river of vast volume, 
out racing the train ;it Ins side, here running in white 
flights, there whirling in dark pools, while all the black 
an* is filled with its hoarse complaining and explosions 
of thunderous rage. Xow it is a louelv lake, with its 
beaches and its sedges, its islands and its reflections of 
sky ami cloud ami mountain, ami its signs of swim- 
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iniiiir. flying life, which charms liim ; :mon lie gazes 
entranced, amazed, breathless. at a glacier hanging in 
wliitc. green, flashing loveliness, ten thousand feet 
above him, or looks with awe upon a valley between 
two ranges tilled lor miles and miles with snow to the 
verv peaks. :is he remembers that the human raee is not 
so old as that thawless field before him. Snell another 
five hundred miles of traveling is not to be had on the 
face of the earth. If this strikes the reader as an ex¬ 
aggeration. as it may many — 1 can only say that it is 
not. It is a simple statement of an extraordinary fact 
— a statement which every traveler whose knowledge 
of the globe is adequate for comparison, who has been 
over these Hve hundred miles, will confirm. He who 
journeys from Kananaskis Falls to Fraser Canon will 
experience sensations — however h/nsr with world¬ 
wide travel he may be — against which his indurated 
nerves are not proof. 

We four — the Inseparables, as the Man from New 
Hampshire facetiously called tis — left Ilanll with 
bright anticipations. Our eyes were as open to see and 
our spirits as buoyant as if we were boys. We had 
had a week of pleasure at the “Palace ol Delight, as 
the Judge poeticallv named the huge hostelry among 
tile-mountains, and our last night had been one ol rol¬ 
licking enjovment. In our dispositions we typed the 
best habit of Americans when traveling — the habit 
of self-surrender to the enjoyment ol the hour. 1 here 
can be no question on one point concerning our coun¬ 
trymen. They are the best travelers in the world, 
not because they travel the most and spend money the 
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freest when journeyin'; - , lint because they get more 
knowledge ami happiness out of travel than any other 
people. The inconveniences ami deprivations which 
roughen the temper of the average Englishman only 
quicken the humor of the Yankee ami supply him with 
entertainment, lie travels as a hirtl Hies, utilizing to 
his onjovinent the opposition of adverse currents, feeds 
contentedly on the wing, ami sleeps restfully on any 
perch to which the Haws or whirlwinds of unlucky hap¬ 
penings by day or night have gustily blown him. 
The world likes him and he likes the world, and hence 
lie finds welcome everywhere, and the welcome he gets 
lie thoroughly enjoys. Like a snail, he carries his 
home around with him on his hack, and easily adjusts 
himself to any condition of shine or shade. The hap¬ 
piest mortal one can meet with is an American in his 
travels. Speaking hut one language and that indiffer¬ 
ently well, he huhnohs cheerfully with all nations, uses 
with the courage of ignorance all languages, ami 
makes fast friends wherever he goes. 

AYe started from Banff in the best of spirits. Had 
we been in sombre mood, even, the, extraordinary vision 
of beauty and sublimity we beheld would have speedily 
brightened it, tor the sun was just, rising above the 
eastern mountains, and the freshness of morning was 
on the world and in the air around 11s. Our course lay 
along the pebbly banks of the sparkling Bow - and up a 
forest valley. AVe skirted the A’ermilion Lakes and 
ran along in full view of Mount Massive and the; snowy 
peaks above Simpson’s Pass. AA r e whirled around a 
curve, and the eastern view of Pilot Mountain Hashed 
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whitelv iijMin us. ami then in a moment the Castle 
jumped into sight, and 
we studied with de¬ 
lighted eves its mighty 
precipice, its embattled 


turrets and shapes ot 
fantastic armament. 

W e were wise cm mgh 
to he hoys. We felt; 
no indifference and \yej 
assumed none. We* 
were expectant, reeejK 
tive, full of happy an-; 
ticipations, with un~ 
jaded nerves, eager to' 

break voice in our ex-; 

' ^1 

eitement as a young/ 
highly bred' hound ini 
his first race. 

“Judge,” I said/ 
looking into his flushed 

7 

face as he gazed with 
delighted eyes at the 
reflection of a moun- 


r 
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tain in a small lakc—1 ik<* pool lying waveless at its base. 
*’ .1 utlge, how old art* von this morning ? ” 

“Sixteen.— only sixteen. thank Gml ! " hi; cried. 

“This is my first vacation out of Darmnuth." ex¬ 
claimed Colonel Golfe; ami lie swung his hat ami 
yelled like a freshman after miraeulonslv passing his 
first term examination. 

We were all looking for the first glacier. 

“ There it is ! *' 1 cried suddenly; anti 1 pointed 
through the gap towards the lofty peak of Mount Hec¬ 
tor. 

Like a river it lay. — a liver at full How, which hail 
heen frozen solid as it rolled onward anti downward : 
frozen solitl anti broken off, leaving onlv a crystallized 
section exposed to the eye. 

It was white, with green lights shot through its tinc¬ 
tured and curved extremity, crescent shaped at the 
end: a monstrous motion suddenlv solidified as it 
plunged downward, ami fixed forever in the spot where 
it hung suspended high up and far off in the air. 
Above the forest, above the groat bulk of the moun¬ 
tain. from the very peak, hung that strange, monumen¬ 
tal appearance, a miracle of nature, a mystery of the 
elements, a wonder 141 the tourist, like tin* vision of a 
poet or a dream of uneasy slumber. Glacier after gla¬ 
cier we saw after that as we rolled onward through this 
region of marvelous appearances, this land of enchant¬ 
ment, many larger, many higher, manv more lovely, 
more imposing, but none of the hundreds we looked 
upon later impressed us more powerfullv or fixed them¬ 
selves with deeper impression upon tin: memory than 
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tliis first one we saw chained to the crest of Mount 
Hector. 

We were now nearing the summit. The grade rose 
steeply. The huge engine elomh lahoriously upward. 
It breathed heavily, like a chopper in prolonged ell'ort, 
when his axe cuts to the centre of the tree and with 
ipiickcning blood and persistent strokes ho delivers each 
successive blow more fiercely. The dill's panted back 
to it. Now and then its circular feet slipped, but it 
dung desperately to the rails. 

“ That online has good grit,’’ said Mr. Pcpperell. 
“ How it hangs to it.” 

“ 1 feel as if 1 would like to get out and push, re¬ 
plied the Judge. 

“ Do it. Judge.'’ said the Man from New Hampshire. 
“ 1 ’ll sit on this cam]) stool and hold your coat.” 

“Colonel Goffe,” returned the Judge sternly, “ the 
Court fines you a lleina Victoria for that contemptu¬ 
ous remark.” 

“ All the sentences of this Court end in smoke, 1 
notice,” retorted the Colonel, as he handed the Judge 
his cigar case. 

“ Here we are at Summit Lake. ’ I exclaimed; and 
even as 1 spoke the engine ceased to pant, and the train 
began to ease itself along swiftly. 

How beautiful is a pool among the mountains! 
Small as it mav be, how it can collect and reflect the 
great world above and around it! It. may not be as 
big as a cliff, and vet a hundred cliffs are in it. A 
single pine may bridge it. nevertheless it accommodates 
miles upon miles of forest. Small as it is, the great 
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sum comes ami bathos in its depth. Acres of clouds 
tloat through it. The sky, the numberless hills with 
all their countless trees, the mountains so vast, their 
innumerable peaks, — within its scant space all are 
grouped and none are crowded. Sweet miracle of the 
woods, placid, mirror of the hills and skies, gentle eve 
of the forest upon whose clear retina is focused the 
sublimities of Leuven and the beauties of surrounding 
earth, how often hast thou lost me game and sport f 
because thy loveliness held me pensive at thy grassy 
rim ! 

“1 wish,” cried the .lodge, “1 wish 1 could stay a 
week here and do nothing but sit on the shore of that, 
little lake and gaze into its depths.” 

‘‘ And I wish 1 could he the artist to sketch you in 
that position.” said Colonel Gotfe dryly. “ If 1 should 
put von in the foreground von woidd hide the whole 
lake.” 

Downward we rolled. We glided smoothly onward 
as a wing in easy Might cleaves the air. 

“This is the poetry of motion,” cried the dudge. 
“We are Moating around this mountain’s verge as if 
we were in a balloon.” 

“ Look at this !” Mr. Peppered exclaimed. “Here 
is a picture that.money can’t buy.” 

We were crossing the gorge of the Wapta Diver and 
the sublime scenery which characterizes this section 
was opening up ahead of us. The train was running 
very slowly, creeping firmly but, carefully along. It 
seemed to he conscious, and to he clinging tightly and 
safely to the mountain around whose awful curvature 
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it was making its way with practiced I'ortitudts It sug¬ 
gested a sailor busily knotting a r«*el* at tin; yard’s and, 
It is a frightful suspension, hut safe — to him. At the 
right, of us the mountain sloped downward sharply a 
‘•lean thousand feet. To the left it rose nearly sheer 
upward eight times as far. A hlaelt cloud smothered 
its summit from a hundred gazing eves. Within its 
enveloping blackness a glacier lav white, eold, and 
pulseless in its eternal swoon. Suppose it should he 
suddenly shocked into life and motion and plunge 
wildly downward ! Jlow it fascinates you to imagine 
the terrible when you are safe ! 

To the north a valley, wide, fur-reaching, immense, 
a landscape in itself, unexplored, stretched away in 
magnificent perspective to distant peaks, white with 
snow that will never melt. Far up this valley, lifted 
high among nameless summits standing like grouped 
spear points, was a glacier, wide as a frozen sea, deep 
as an ocean, unvisited as yet by man, half of it in black 
shadow, half flashing with blinding whiteness under the 
sun, a mute challenge to the courage, the skill, and the 
science, of the continent to come and measure and 
name it. 

Ahead of us Mount. Field reared high its black sum¬ 
mit.. Then rose Cathedral Mount upon us, faded from 
sight, and came again into view as we glided onward. 
A majestic, solemn, suggestive presentation of massive 
hulk and altitude it made, standing out in clear, 
sharply edged outlines against the blue sky. While 
above all, loftier, nobler, more varied and impressive, 
rose the vast mass known as Mount Stephen. 
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CHAPTER XII. 
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J T was the rNiltlmih dav ;tiifI we were 
at Field. W uli U" Ht*iv a company. 
toun-t> like nurM-lve*-. who had «!<•- 
mded in our Snhhnth unions 

the mountains inukino* of it a du\ 
of mm in truth. Ami if amono- 
tilt" mountain^. where hotter th;m at 
Held. under the shadow of Jlmim Stephen. ami with 
a multitude n} majestic alritmh*s all around u<. 

I hr afternoon AVit" well advanced. anti all of us. quite 
an audience in numbers. were grouped on tin* piazza, 
when we smav a ^einleman Mrnlliu^* down the traek to¬ 
ward the hotel. ]]«» wa< tall, bronzed. and had an 
Alpine knnpstrk at ln> hack and a note-hook in his 
hand. 

1 here. then" mines the eleri^vmaii we have been 
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praving for all day/' cried a young* lady to her com¬ 
panion, at my dhow. •* There come* our clergyman, 
and now we can have a regular service; won't that he 
nice! * And her pink palms met in a way to express 
the fervor of her religious enthusiasm. 

••Jennie, dear/’ slid her companion, a motherly 
looking lady, •• you are always jumping to your con¬ 
clusions. How do you know the gentleman is a clergy¬ 
man at all ?" 

" All. 1 know he is/' she reiterated with emphasis. 

•‘lint how do you know?" the other insisted. 

"Well, because—because — he don't look a hit 
like one ! " she replied. 

Nevertheless, in spite of the young lady's assertion, 
the gentleman who was slowly approaching us did look 
somewhat like a elergvman. And when he had joined 
us and we had oii£ra<»’ed him in conversation, our im- 
pression as to his clerical status was deepened, for he 
spoke with mueh feeling and with true spiritual dis¬ 
cernment of the religious relations of nature. But 
whatever doubt remained was suddenly dissipated when 
he opened his knapsack, for as he did so the leaves 
of a manuscript closely and careful written were plainly 
discernible. 

e: My dear sir/’ said the Judge, u T cannot but con¬ 
sider your coming as providential. This is the Lord’s 
day. and here we, a company of Christian wanderers, 
find ourselves spending the holy day among the ever¬ 
lasting hills. We desired to hold a religious service, 
hut are as a flock without a shepherd, for there is not 
a clergyman among all this large number of tourists. 
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Hut now we are, if 1 mistake met. delivered from our 
dilemma, for you. iny dear Mr. are — are y*»u not a 
clergyman ? " 

I am Merry that I am compelled to disappoint you.'’ 
answered the man, hut 1 am not a clergyman.*' 

” Not a clergyman !” exclaimed the Judge: "surely, 
sir, that manuscript there must he ** — 

“ No, that is not a sermon,*'* interrujeted the stranger, 
smiling. " It is only a story." 

•• 1 think a story is as good as a sermon, any time,’ 
cried the young lady who had been so confident that 
the new-comer was a clergyman. "And if it isn’t 
too awfully jolly. I wish the gentleman would read it 
to us. My eyes ache from looking, and 1 would like 
to close them and see with my ears, as papa says, for 
half an hour.” 

"My dear sir," exclaimed the dodge, “the young 
lady has voiced my feelings admirably and I doubt not 
the wishes of the company, ami if your story is not of 
too light a nature. I pray you read it to us. and feel 
that you are doing us all a positive service. I can 
promise yon, sir, an attentive; audience.” 

" The story I would read you is sober enough for 
the day, responded tin* man, “ and suggests a theme 
lit to he meditated on within the shadow of these 
awful surrounding's even ; nor will it. he of less value 
because it is of the nature of a personal experience. 
If you will arrange yourselves to easily hear me, 1 will 
gladly read you the storv.” 

In a moment some fifty of us were grouped around 
the stranger, and certainly no preacher or author ever 
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had a nmn* attentive audience than we gave him as 
lie read tin* strange talc; and surely it. would take a 
long search to find a .sermon weighted with a more 
startling thought. At least, so many of us said at the 
cud of it. 

THE TWO CHAVKs. 

It was in the autumn of LS78, that 1 found myself 
riding through that portion of Canada which borders 
tin* northern shore of the Ottawa, some hundred miles 
above its junction with the St. Lawrence. The* day 
was one of a series peculiar to that time of the year 
and that section of the country. The heat of summer 
bad departed, chilled southward by the advancing 
trust which the arctic cold had posted in advance to 
give warning of its approach. But in the valleys 
and along the hedgerows which skirted the southern 
exposure of the mountains, the delicious warmth still 
lingered, as if loth to leave the pleasant haunts where 
it had so long tarried, happy in the music of the run¬ 
ning brooks and the birds that sang in the odorous 
hushes. 

Indeed, it seemed as if here and there it had deter¬ 
mined to resist its savage foe ; for in nooks where the 
russet leaves lay thickest and in the wedge-like crevices 
of ledges it kept almost its August warmth, as if it felt 
safe to await a. fiercer attack behind such formidable 
barricades. 

1 had ridden alreadv a goodly distance, and neither 
1 nor my horse was in a mood to hurry: the reins lay 
loosely on his neck, and he picked his way along the 
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grass-grown p;itli with the leisurely step peculiar to 
his species when neither their inclination nor that of 
their riders urge them to a faster gait. Perhaps he as 
well as 1 enjoyed not merely the slowness of the pace, 
hnt the nature of the surroundings also; for his large, 
observant eyes studied the Haining hushes as closely 
as mine, and to his senses the mingled odors of the 
dying grasses and withered leaves, hlended with the 
fragrance of the evergreens that live on through win¬ 
ter and summer alike, may have been as grateful as 
they were to mine as J breathed them in. 

1 had just turned a curve in the road and was de¬ 
scending a gentle slope — a mountain on my left and 
a stretch of level woodland on my right. — when I sud¬ 
denly came upon a clearing, of some three acres in ex¬ 
tent. enclosed by a fence. Age had weakened the 
settings of the posts, and it no longer kept the trueness 
of the original lines, but sagged and swayed at dif¬ 
ferent points. Avhile here and there the winds of winter 
had blown sections of it prone to the ground. The 
grasses had grown through the palings, and masses of 
running vines formed over them, whose leaves were 
now a Home with color. 

I instinctively checked my horse to more closely in¬ 
spect this unexpected opening in the woods, involun¬ 
tarily looking, as 1 did so. for the house or the ruins 
of the house that one day stood, as T naturally sup¬ 
posed. in the clearing : and it was not until I had 
•piite reined my horse into the cleared space, passing 
through a gap which the winds had made in the 
enclosure, and looked the field over more closely, that 
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T discerned that it had never been intended tor limnan 
habitation, at least, not tor the habitation of the living, 
hut had rather been set apart lor the repose of the 
dead. The spaee, in short, into which 1 hud ridden, 
was a cemetery. 

No sooner had 1 made this discovery than, impelled 1 
by curiosity in part, and in part by reverence, 1 dis¬ 
mounted, and throwing the reins over a post which 
had once been one of the pillars of the main entrance, 
1 strolled further into the solemn Held, with emotions 
such as would he natural to a man entering a "rave- 
yard thus suddenly discovered in the depths of the 
woods. 

** Here.” I said to myself. *•' the former settlers of 
this once inhabited hut now deserted region lie. buried. 
A majestic place fora burial ground, truly; and 1 
glanced upward at the surrounding mountains which 
lifted their vast sides round about tin* vale. Truly, 

T continued. “ here is a titling place for the weary to 
rest after the trials and fatigues of life. I he aged 
who had long borne the heat and burden of the day 
and thev who were suddenly checked in manhood s 
swift career, husband and wife, parent and child, all 
could here find the peace which comes after strife, 
and that sweet rest which waits on human toil. It is 
pleasant to think that nature, after the fret and fever 
of life were over, so kindly provided them, amid the 
very scenes where they toiled and doubtless suffered, a 
place to repose.” 

Thus moralizing, 1 cast my eyes about to discover 
the number and the grouping of the graves, not doubt- 
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ing 1 should find many, and with them monumental 
evidences, ot‘ however huinhle a sort, that affection had 
remembered them when they hud passed away; but 
to my astonishment I could discover only two graves 
within the entire enclosure. 1 These were situated side 
by side, on a slight elevation that swelled its summit 
near the centre of the enclosure. Confident that 
further searching would reveal more to me, 1 made a 
careful inspection of the field, until 1 had traversed it 
from corner to corner and had convinced myself that 
this strange graveyard was so not only because of its 
location, a place set apart for the dead where there 
were none to die, but also because, large as it was, it 
held but two graves. 

“ A stranger graveyard than this,” I said to my¬ 
self, “ was never seen, for of all the burial places that 
men ever set apart, of such goodly dimensions as this, 
I doubt if there he another on the face of the whole 
earth so sparsely populated : the tenantry of kindred 
fields is generally crowded enough, and he who has 
the fortune to occupy a place therein never lacks for 
neighbors. 1 will approach the graves and see what 
memorial affectionate custom has traced upon these 
lonely slabs.” So saying, I drew near to the two graves 
and proceeded to inspect them more closely. 

r l hey were placed some eight feet apart, both facing 
to the south. It was evident from the size of the 
mounds that they had been huilded for adult bodies, 
and apparently near the same time. The grasses had 
matted thickly over both, and a running vine whose 
main root had sprung from the earth equidistant be- 


SAItllATII AMONIi TIIK MOUNTAINS. 


‘J35 

(.wood tho two had scut a branch out iinpurtitilly to- 
want oauli. It, had grown so luxuriantly that it had 
omhruood oitlior mound, and sent its creeping tendrils 
ovon to tho top of. tho two short and narrow slabs of 
plainly-wrought, stone, such as rudo shill might easily 
have quarried from the ledge in tin; neighboring 
ravine. It seemed ns if nature had, by the growth of 
her vino, tenderly united in- suggestive unity tho two 
mounds, which, standing farther apart and without con¬ 
nection, would have boon lonely indeed. “Surely,” i 
said to myself, “ this is a (plaint and touching spec¬ 
tacle. Only two graves in all this Held, and they lying 
side by side on this little eminence and so all'ectingly 
connected. Js there some sweet conscience in nature 
which forbids her to decorate the one and leave the 
other unadorned?” And I remembered the saying 
that the rain fnllcth alike on the just and unjust. 
“ I doubt not,” 1 continued, “ that these two who sleep 
here were brothers, who had nursed at one maternal 
breast; who had labored in this vale and on these hills 
side by side, and who, struck down by death, perhaps 
simultaneously, were brought by reverential hands in 
the slow and solemn fashion of the country and with 
priestly benediction laid side by side. Or perhaps they 
were two friends strongly attached, some David and 
•lonathan of this forest glade, who, being so closely 
united in life as to furnish a proverb of loving compan¬ 
ionship, in death were not divided.” 

Filled with such pleasant imaginings, T kneeled on 
one of the mounds and with my hand gently moved 
aside the viney tracery that garnished its white surface 
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strangely place* 1 in this ipnet field. an«l of tlit* two men 
who have slept anil are destined to sleep mj lon^ m 
them side by side/' 

" 1 can tell tou the histon of the two men "— 

1 turned mi >uddenlv at the unexpected sound of a 
human voice that the speaker was checked in the tmtKt 
of the .sentence he was utlerinji. He was a man. 
old and white headed and bowed with Years. lor he 
carried a stall* in one hand and wa^ even tlien leaning 
heaxilv upon it. 1 noticed aKo that the hand that 
grasped the >tiek trembled and shook with that pecu¬ 
liar treniulouMie>" which so often accompanies the 
weakening of muscular power. ^ a> it somethin::' in 
tlie lit and color of his garments, was it somethin:;; 
in the diii'uitv of hi> mien, oi wa^ it because oi the 
peaceful expression of Ins countenance V hrom which¬ 
ever out' of these causes. perhaps from them all com¬ 
bined. 1 conceived that lie belonged to the clergy. 

** Keverend sir." said 1. releasing* my loot Irom the 
stirrup and turning toward him. "reverend sir. said 
1. and 1 uncovered mv head. " 1 am journeying through 
the countrv with a companion who is now on the road 
some miles behind me-and coming suddenly upon this 
openin'**. 1 observed the two graves yonder and judged 
that this was a oravevard. Moved by that impulse 
common to human hearts in mi solemn a place. 1 en¬ 
tered the enclosure to discover what memorials a flec¬ 
tion had reared above those who sleep. Hut To m\ 
astonishment 1 have been aide to find only two graves 
in all the field, and 1 was marvelling*, as you inter¬ 
rupted me. at the strange spectacle : so strange that 
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1 doubt if its equal ran be found in all the world, tint 

spectacle of a j»ravevard with only two graves/' 

**'1 doubt not, responded the old man, "that your 

observation is correct, tor thou«di I have seen manv 

* *-* . 

graveyards myself, ami helped to lay, many to strep 
therein- 1 know no other allotted to nieifs final repose 
in which the number of those who sleep is so small: ** 
and he added. '* J would that the.se were not here, for 
a sadder lesson than they teach has never been mv lot 
to learn, and the recolleetion they recall. as 1 behold 
them lyini^ here alone, forms one of the saddest mem¬ 
ories of mv life." 

«/ 

•• \ ou speak, reverend sir—for 1 judj^e von to he a 

cleri»*vman — as if von had knowledge of them.’’ 

The old man paused a moment before lie replied. 

His eves were turned toward the two graves, and in 

them was a far-awav look as if thev raimvd backward 

♦ « ^ 

across the dim distance of manv years : then he added. 
U 1 officiated at the service when those two graves were 
made/* 

“ Indeed/* I exclaimed. " indeed ! then mav I hope 
to learn something of their Iiistorv. and how it comes 
about that only two sleep in this sacred field and they 
sleep side by side. I should like to know of the lives 
of those who are its only occupants. Surely there must 
have been some peculiar Iiistorv attached to them.— 
some tender passage in their lives, a life-Ion*j svinpa- 
thyof a notable and noble sort. — to account for the 
faet that two. who hv their names, it would seem, were 
not akin, should thus he ]vin<r in their last sleep like 
brothers, inseparable even in death/' 
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" Your surmises arc far from correct.” replied the 
venerahle man. " They were not brothers, as von have 
suggested. they were not even friend-. tln-v were hitter 
enemies.” 

Knemies : exclaimed I. *■ Hicimis ! gieat heavens! 
I low came thev then to I«. huii**d -id.- b\ -id. " 

^ imr a-toui-hmcut i- hut n.»tnt.d,’ the an* 

swer. "It was 'trance, it «*a* mu. itutal. it e\en 
irreverent, but It wa» in .•« * ui.i.iiM • # »ib IM-n « isb, —* - 
I mav say then ••xpri-*- oj**!-,,.; 

"I pm v von. -aid l, i» l»#t« „t the 

post. •• 1 prav von. it \«*ni h i»hi> j«-<t<.o. t*4i im the 
tale, for certain it is that un n»m«l « annof inm-cnc 
why two enemies should d« > -itv t*> In- hut nil side hv 
side. Surely human lib* is hing enough to exhaust the 
force of human halted; ot is it ;t part of that fierce 
fire which is never ipicnched. not even by the waters 
of death, or the smothering dampness of the grave? 

** I will comply with your request, responded the 
aged man. “ for 1 am weary with walking and would 
willingly rest a little space before 1 pursue my way. ^ ou 
must know, then.” he continued, as lie seated himself 
on a stone opposite me. " you must know that I visited 
this place partly that I might see once more the 
beauties of nature in this secluded spot, and partlythat 
my eyes might behold again the scenes that were once 
so familiar and, I mav add. so grateful to them. 

*■ Thirty years ago this little vale, now so reposeful, 
resounded with the hum of human activity. In yonder 
mountain side you can find a shaft sunk by the miners’ 
skill, in search of the rich ores which were then he- 
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lieved to Hi* l»uvi«'«l within its sides. Here, in tlie 
depths of, the forest, a village sprung up. as it were in 
a dav. and men of many nationalities came pouring 
into this secluded glen in what proved 1o he a vain 
search for gold. Providence guided me to this spot, 
even with the first wagon train that penetrated here, 
and here 1 staved and ministered the best 1 might to 
their eternal good, until the last wagon left the glen 
forever. Ah, those were stirring and noisy times." 
mused the old man, as if he once more saw the hustle 
and heard the noise of the busy encampment. "A 
hundred axes swept the mighty trees from yonder 
slope, and half a hundred cabins rose as by magic on 
the banks of yonder brawling stream. The giant pines 
that then stood where is now this clearing furnished 
the walls of their habitations, and from yonder rock, 
by which that aged beech-tree stands. 1 jtrenched the 
best I might, to those who came seeking earthly wealth, 
of that other treasure which neither moth nor rust can 
corrupt, nor thieves break through and steal." 

“ I do not doubt." 1 said, as the venerable man 
paused a moment in the recital of his early efforts to 
lead men to be wise. " that vour endeavors were as 
successful as 1 feel they were earnest." 

**' They were not whollv in vain," replied the other 
reverently, " for I had the everlasting word and the 
spirit that (piickeneth to assist me. and even the fool¬ 
ishness of preaching did not whollv fail. For with 
two exceptions the toilers in the mines and they who 
tilled the open spaces, where nature made tillage pos¬ 
sible, lived in peace one with another and outwardly., 
at least, kept the laws of God. 
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** I said all lml two; these two wen* men of another 
country ami another clime. Both were dark of face 
and mood, and scarred in unknown fights. It was 
whispered that they had met in deadly conflict years 
before, and that the sears of each were of wounds made 
by the other. lint none knew, perhaps, for certain, for 
they were of a sort little given to speech and told their 
history to none. 

“ That they hated each other they did not conceal, 
and their hatred was of that (juiet. and deadly sort 
most painful to see. They were not loved by any. 
f J hey were even shunned by those with whom they 
toiled. Indeed, they were the dark spirits of the camp, 
for it might scarce he called a settlement, and their 
presence was universally regretted ; and yet they made 
no disturbance ; but whether from the peculiar order¬ 
liness of their surroundings or because each with the 
patience of deadly cunning hided his time, there was 
no outbreak between them. 

“For two years they worked side by side. By a 
strange fortune, for the cabins were built in common 
and then drawn for by lot, the one drew No. 20. and 
the other 21, and so they lived side by side in silent 
hatred.” 

“It was a terrible way to live.” T remarked, for 
the strange tale interested me deeply, " and certainly 
a stranger fortune never befell two foes, than to thus 
meet in a foreign land, scarred by each other's blows, 
and toil side l>v side by dav and live in houses that 
almost touched, hating each other with terrible hatred, 
and yet never exchanging word or blow." 




2U 


lUYLKUJT LAXR 


i£ It was, indeed," returned the old man, “a terrible 
way indeed, and 1 did what 1 could to bring them to a 
better mind. God knows 1 labored with them and 
strove in prayer in their behalf; lint my labor was in 
vain, and my prayers, for some wise 'purpose, were 
never answered, for their hearts remained hardened, 
and I could make no salutary impression on their 
wicked souls. 

The mines, which atlirst bad been productive, sud¬ 
denly gave out and no longer paid the expenses of 
working them. And at the end of two years they 
were abandoned and the settlement prepared to dis¬ 
perse. When scarcely a dozen remained and these, 
myself among the number, were preparing to follow 
those who were already gone, the two men, who had 
made no preparations to go and were evidently intend¬ 
ing to remain, for the purpose, J doubt not, of meet¬ 
ing once more in savage conflict with none near to 
thwart their deadly intent, were suddenly taken sick. 
Humanity forbade that we should desert them, and we 
tarried until the end should appear, but their sickness 
was unto death, and we line! not king to wait. 

u They died the same night. The one hut a few 
moments before the other. J attended at their death 
beds, hut had no other reward than the consciousness 
of duty done. The one that died first showed no 
concern save for one thing; asked hut one question. 
Would the other die? A brother miner standing by 
his side answered, c fie will not live an hour/ 

“ For an instant the light of a wild, fierce satisfaction 
blazed halefully from the eyes that were already half 
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eclipsed behind the shadow of death, and in vital 
seemed to us to he an imprecation breathed in an nn- 
kinovn longue, the wretched loan straightened himself 
in his lied, and with the deadly scowl still on his lace, 
and the passing curse still «|tiivering on his lips. died. 
It was a terrible scene, sir.’’ 

•* It noist have been,” i exclaimed, “ it must Imve 
been : Imt did the other show no repentance?” 

" None whatever,” was the mournful reply. “From 
the presence of the dead I went to the presence of the 
dying. A miner who had worked hy his side in the 
shaft, and was in some sort a comrade, was standing 
by his cot as l drew near. Life was fast ebbing away, 
and what might lie done must lie done ijuiekly. 1 
begged that I might, pray with him. lie refused. I 
gently urged him to repentance. He smiled in mock¬ 
ery. Suddenly starting - from the deadly stupor settling- 
on him, lie asked the miner if his enemy were living. 
He was told that the man had even then died. A look 
of fiendish satisfaction flashed through the gloom of 
his swarth face, and lifting his clenched lists he brought 
them down, smiting the couch with dying energy, as if 
it were the head of his foe. 

“ ‘Have you any wish to leave behind you?’ asked 
his comrade. 

“‘Yes,’ he answered, and the words were hissed 
from between his teeth with indescribable fierceness. 

‘ Yes. Make my grave close beside his, damn him.’ 

“ It was a terrible scene, a terrible scene,” exclaimed 
the old man, and for a moment he hid his face in his 
hands as if the distance of thirty years were not enough 
to shut it from his eyes. At length he resumed,— 
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“ Unnatural and terrible as it was, wo felt con¬ 
strained, at least the minors did, to obey the dying be¬ 
hest; and so on the morrow the men who had haled 
each Other in* life, and hated each other in death, were 
buried side by side/' 

The old man, paused at this point a moment, evi¬ 
dently oppressed by the memory of human passion and 
wickedness he had been narrating. At length his 
eyes wandered toward the two graves which nature 
had so impartially adorned, and upon which nature’s 
sun was now shining so kindly, and he added,— 
“There have they slept these thirty years, side by 
side, unknown and unnoted, save by some chance 
traveler like yourself. And there will they sleep until 
the resurrection trump shall sound and they shall rise 
at its commanding summons/’ 

“Surely,” I exclaimed, “ surely that morn will not 
find them in their hatred. Surely, reverend sir, you 
cannot believe that when the trumpet of the Lord shall 
sound, and men come forth in obedience to its call, 
these two shall rise with tin; old hatred in their souls? 

“1 cannot tell as one who speaks from knowledge/’ 
answered the old man, “ hut 1 have studied the charac¬ 
ters of men these sixty years, and noted the laws that 
seemed to underlie their changes, hut have seen noth¬ 
ing to warrant the belief that character, once settled 
and confirmed, ever changes. Habits change, men 
acquire new expression for their powers, but the char¬ 
acter itself remains permanent and solidly fixed as the 
everlasting hills, unless previous to death a change is 
wrought by the Spirit through repentance.” 
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“ Hut, sir,'’ I exclaimed, “ does death, then, do noth¬ 
ing for us, and dous t.lio grave not bring a cooling to 
tin* fierce I mat of liiiiiian passion ? Si indy oni* might 
judge by tin.* way in wliiidi men of your profession 
speak at funeral scenes, tliat at tlie dost* of life, oven 
in the net of its closin';', there comes to men a needed 
and a Messed correction. Certainly J have heard them 
so express themselves, and J myself have found comfort 
in the faith that amid the darkest clouds of death the 
monmer’s eve could always see a star/’ 

“I know that under the pressure of the scene, and 
of that humane desire, strong' in every sympathetic 
heart, to speak some word that can console the present 
grief,” answered the old man. " that my brethren do 
thus speak at funerals. And I myself have often been 
prompted to do the same and have often done it, but 
I am confident that the impulse of the moment was 
not horn of reason and had no warrant in the Scrip¬ 
ture, for the Scripture saith, ‘ As the tree falls so shall 
it lie,’ and again, ‘ Let him who is filthy he filthy 
still.’ And in these sayings, God does not, as I con¬ 
ceive, speak judgments on men, hut simply asserts the 
permanence of human character, which, amid whatever 
of ruin may have come to it, retains at least the dignity 
of being true unto itself.” 

“ What hope is there for man, then ? ” I cried out; 
“for if no blessed change may come and all must he 
in the hereafter even as they are here, if not swift 
mercy matches the swiftness of the fatal stroke, how 
can tlie eternal Father adjust the feelings of his bosom 
to mortal circumstance? Venerable man, it is not for 
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rustling leaves aside as they walked on. he pa>sed 
slowlv up the lane and disappeared from view. 

My conversation *vviili the old clergyman had given 
me ample food for meditation. The strange history In* 
had told and the fearful supposition la* had advanced 
pos*es>ed my mind to the exelu>ion of any oilier *nl»- 
jeet. The loneliness of the secluded spot, when he had 
retired, seemed lonelier than before lie had joined me. 
The twu grave?- seemed to deepen the >olitude. Thev 
m» longer Miggested human conipanion>hip. but alien¬ 
ation. and between the two I seemed to see a threat 
gulf fixed, deep and wide, such as relentless and in¬ 
terminable enmity digs between two Minis. Would 
Heaven > merry ever bridge a gulf like that, or would 
it yawn unbridged forever? Was the old man right? 
1> human hatred immortal? Is there no >olvet;t in the 
giave to eherk its eating eorr<Mi*n or wa>h its deepen¬ 
ing* <Tain away? Thus 1. pondering. quo-tinned destiny, 
and pushed my thought- out into the eternities. How 
many have questioned thu-. Rut has anv human eye 
ever seen the -tunv lip- of this dreadful >phinx open 
in an-wt-r. or has any human ear ever heard a sure 
re>pon<e ? 

The sun -hone wartnlv along the mountain side and 
-howered the lonelv opening with it> beams. 1 he 
leave* vere yellow and thick at mv feet, and my faith¬ 
ful horse dozed at hi* post. ** I will wait for the rom- 
ing of my companion? 1 said, and easting mvself amid 
the warm leaves 1 leaned bark against a moss-covered 
stone, and thus, half reclining, fell asleep. 

^ hat are dreams ? Are thev prophecies ? Were the 
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old prophets only dreameis? Are they >en>ele» move¬ 
ments of the thinking faculty V What heroine?* of the 
mind when we sleep? Does it .deep ton. or i> it able to 
receive implosions, whieli the slumbering* senses are 
then unahle to report ? Are the visions that route to it 
mere fantasies, void of truth or reason? Who can 
tell? 1 only know that 1 slept, and keeping dreamed. 
And in that dream I was changed myself, and saw 
such changes in earth and men that 1 seek in vain for 
words with which to describe them. 

1 said I was changed. I was. I was grown out of 
and above niv old self and had become a new being. 
New sight was mine, new hearing; 1 could .see everv- 
where: ] could hear everything*. ] ruled space. No 
sound, no motion escaped me. It was marvellous. 
This is the best 1 can do to desrribe the change 
in me. 

1 said I saw changes. 1 did. There was no horizon 
to mv vision. Mv sight was circular, and mv eves 
Hashed great zones of observation round the globe in¬ 
stantly. How active men were, and how idle! How 

sad. and how inerrv ! I saw them being horn. I saw 

. » 

them dying*. Some were proving, some were carous¬ 
ing, some were dancing, some were lighting : and the 
mighty murmur of all their noises, their sobbing and 
their laughin'?, their groaning and their cheering, 
their proving and their cursing*, as it swelled up from 
the earth and rolled its waves of sound around the 
globe, came collectively and individually into my ears, 
even as ordinary snifftd is heard by us in waking* mo¬ 
ments. What a capacity I was. while like a god 1 lay. 
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>eein^ the whole world and hearing all its varied 
noises. Does the body dwarf us so? Does it hind us 
with withes of limitation as the Philistines did Samson; 
and is death hut the snapping of the cords in the sev¬ 
erance of which there comes hack to us the mighty 
and original strength ? 1 wonder. 

•Suddenly, even as 1 was looking; with this all-per¬ 
ceiving vision, and listening with this all - receiving 
sense of hearing’, silence* fell on the world. Not a 
noise; not a voice; not a whisper. The guns of war 
were dumb. Men were dumh. Volcanoes were smoth¬ 
ered hy their last explosion and their craters vawned 
silently. The waves stiffened and stood rigid. liirds. 
checked in mid flight. hung lixed, as if nailed to the 
sky. All living things stood still. The hush of an 
awful expectation fell on the world. 

Next, darkness! Darkness dense, instant, impem*- 
trahle. No sun. no moon, no star, no taper, no spark. 
1 he darkness did not rome. — it was. The sun did 
not fade. — the moon did not wane. The stars did not 
grow dim hy degrees. The (ires of the earth did not 
pale. The candles did not flicker — all lights, on the 
instant, in the twinkling of an eye, exploded and went 
out. No noise, no light. Silence anil darkness over 
all the earth ! 

I he world listened. Nature hid her face and waited. 
M hat was coining ? 

A noise, a sound as of inanv waters! A peal as of 
a mammoth hell rung hy mighty and invisible hands 
in an invisible belfry! A blast : a trumpet note, blown 
by immeasurable power; a note round, full, immense. 
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that captured the universe ami filled it so that its verv 
holders ran”'! The Inst trum/i .' 

The held in which 1 lav shook. A thrill as of awful 
terror ran through the sod. The turf seemed to creep 
and shrivel with fear. The two graves opened. The 
two men rose, and each standing in his coffin looked at 
the other, the same — great God! — the verv same 
as when they died ! They had slept a thousand years, 
ten thousand, but all the years had not changed them 
a whit, for the same hatred glared in their faces as 
they stood in the resurrection as when they died, curs¬ 
ing each other in the cabins that stood by the gurgling 
stream. Yea. there they were, unchanged by all the 
years that had come and gone since their bodies had 
been buried side bv side, in that little dealing in the 
Canadian woods, ten thousand years before ! 

“* Do those wretches know what an eternity there is 
before them?” 1 said to myself, as I gazed in horror at 
the spectacle. ” 1 will go and plead with them, and 
1 was on the point of starting np when I felt a shock 
— a terrible shock —as if the solid earth had exploded, 
ami then another more terrible than the former. 1 
screamed, my eves sprang open. 

“ Wake up! wake up ! " It was my companion 
who was shaking me. 

Wake up; what are you dreaming about, old bo\ . 

Thank God, it was a dream ! Thank God, nothing 
but a dream. Perhaps the old pastor was wrong, pei 
haps men do change, — perhaps. 



CHAPTER XIII. 


thk oi.aimkk. 

**! will lift iij» mint* unto f!t«t hiIU.“ 

f WEEPING around the; point of a name- 
less mountain. we glided info the dim, 
narrow vista of a snow-shed, live hun¬ 
dred yards, perhaps, in length. Here 
and there its gloom was erossed with 
i shafts of light, and eheckered with 

gleaming rays, wliieh made of the long vista a kaleido- 
seope of jet-black hloeks bordered hy bright.. many- 
colored lines, changeful and lively, presenting to the 
gazers eye* it lovely picture to look upon; while far 
Ixtyond, the aperture stared at us like a great white, 
expressionless eve.*, at which we rushed with rattle and 
roar and hurst of thunderous sound from wheel and 
truck, hissing brakes and belching funnel, hut which. 
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unfrightened, stared steadily at as without shrinking 
as we came hurtling on. In a moment we were shot 
out of the monstrous tunnel, framed with gigantic tim¬ 
bers, strongly braced as is the curvature of the world, 
on which the avalanche falls harmless, and over whose 
mof, angled truly to the mountain slope and riveted 
into its side, the awful landslide, wide and long with 
the width and length of acres, its trees all standing and 
its huge bowlders undisturbed, pours its vast mass into 
tin* ravine below, leaving this magniiicent device of 
man’s invention unshaken and unstirred. 

Onward- we whirled, the majestic forest trees on 
either side. Upon our left a mountain slope, wide, 
high lifted, an immense stretch of sylvan surface ; on 
our right a dark, deep ravine, down whose black bot¬ 
tom a glacial torrent drew its foaming line; when sud¬ 
denly our engine curved sharply to the right, and lo, a 
spectacle of spectacles stood full before our wondering 
eyes. 

‘"Heavens!” exclaimed the .lodge excitedly, ‘‘was 
there ever such a sight?” 

Those who have traveled, who have wandered Inl¬ 
and seen much, will tell you that'out of the mass of 
things, places and faces they have seen, a few alone re¬ 
main fixed and clearly outlined in memory. -Many are 
the pictures we hang on memory’s walls, hut with the 
passage of time most fade to blackness. Only a few 
hold their colors fast, and fewer yet brighten them as 
the years go on : here an ocean scene, a storm, a drift¬ 
ing wreck lightning-lighted, or scudding like the ghost 
of a ship through the tempestuous moonlight; or it 
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may tie a face,—a single face, old or younj 
sad. living or dead, 
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liti*** dearness before our eyes, and whirl) had risen into 
viiuv on tho instant I'mm tho depths ol* the savage Sel¬ 
kirks. It was a picture as clearly cut as some old 
cameo edged by that antique skill that now is dead; 
as pronounced in the lines of its drafting as strongly 
contrasting colors in nature might make it : so varied 
in the figures introduced, so strange and even startling 
in the grouping of its related parts, that upon the in¬ 
stant it dominated the mind and boldly challenged for¬ 
getfulness. 

“ Never did I see such a picture." said Mr. Vepperell 
in a low voice, “never, not even on the Fraser or the 
Thompson in the old days ! " 

And this is the picture we saw, translated from its 
majestv and glories down to the paltry measurement 
ami dull neutrality of petty, colorless words: — 

A little plat rescued from chaos by man s love of 
order ; a level space of scant size, made by ironing out 
the corrugation of the hills; on this little platform, 
or plateau of level space, a cottage, unique in style, 
neither house nor chalet, hut fitting harmoniously to 
the landscape; in front, a space graveled and platted 
for flowers. — a summer garden in miniature. In the 
centre of it a fanciful fountain jetted its glacial spray 
upward, where the wind caught it. and blew it at ran¬ 
dom through the bright sunlight, so that in flying and 
falling it tilled all the air with broken pearls, frag¬ 
ments of silver, and sparklings of prismatic fire. Far 
below this scant level space, with its graveled walks, 
flashing fountain, and widely verandahed miniature 
mansion, dropped a gorge through which a glacia tor- 
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oortm. pni-ed readv to drop. *»r held* 'jammed 

in tin* va>t amphitheatre;- where thev haw lieeu held 
In-yond the count of y**ar<. ami where they avII! remain, 
unmoved. umneltod. imtil tune i- ended or tin* present 
order of rrealion pa--e- a wav. 

So Ave >T<u«l Meadfastlv teazni*;' at the A'a>t vi-mn. eii- 
raptun-d. when an exelamation fiom a man behind u- 
fared u> around. am! there. to the north ami oa-i. wv 
n'J'v a >ioht whieh may tint, perhaps, he matehed in it- 
oramleur ami -unoundintr- *m thi- earth of ours. A 
”laei*-r. A*a-t. hdt\. mimen-e. huttre—**d. ti—ured. ere\- 
nvd.— a >eetnm of the Mi— i—ipp: tilt***! up ohlnjmdy 
ami frozen -olid: the St. Lawrem*** pouring hodily over 
a mountain ran^** Ten tlnm-mid ahow you ami 
turned on the in-lant into ire. -ud»-m*d -olid at it- mad- 


d*M plunge; a rrealion o) mn thou-atid war-; /(monu¬ 
ment a hove i1h»m- pa-t. d**ad wtr-. whieh all the ram 
and -hum of other ot|iial *.<*ar- to eom»* will mu eftare: 
-Tandinix *‘o|d. mon-t:ou-. motion!**—. -dent, -uhinne. 
AAitlun a di-tanee-o -Iuti from **ur parlor eat that ewn 
the weake-t woman op -malle-T * laid m it mi^ht. h\ an 
ea-v -indl. -land under it- pomhom- fiout. Drawn-, 
how <mall. how f»*eh]*\ how m-i^mtirunT -**riued ihe 
enojne *»i our heavA tram. with it- -oh-, am! panuni:-, 
and punv putt- of jsowei. he-idr that mon-tnm- e?ea- 
turn of a o'**-, that laml-raj**- *»f frozen foire. that *nei- 
hanojjjjr world of ehaim*d em*t*/v wlueh. -iiould Naiuie 
ever loosen the rhi!l**d link- alueh ehame*i si t*» that 


mountain ]vi>s. would -weep om 
vonder hou<o uavua' like <hip-; a\ 
pulverize them all to fine-t *lu-t. 


ene-im. train. ami 
„ rni-h. onnd ami 
fine that, were it 
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,lrv. the Minds might lift it a> they lift ashes ami Kluw 
it Through the air, invisible to mortal eye. 

'• Nevershall it be said," exclaimed the Judge. "that 
1 came to Mich an environment of majesty as this ami 
passed heedless! v on. Here we Mill stop a da\ ami a 
night. ami see the sunset splendor ami the sunrise glory 
on these peaks-ami the moonlight M'hiten the surtaee 
of that Frozen tiehl. There is not ice enough in Swit¬ 
zerland to make that single glacier yonder. Let the 
train move on. W e lour have Mandered on the earth 
too M'idelv ami M*en too many ot its Monders not to 
recognize the extraordinary and do homage to it. 

And m* the train rolled doMii the grade, around tlie 
swell of the mountain beyond, and left us lour gray- 
headed bo\*■> Matidiug above the glacial torrent, gazing' 

am! womieinig. 

That afternoon uv took the trail — all easy May. 
wlneh led u* to tin* fllaeier > trout. Shnvlv mi» drew* 
our hue of pp*gre"S toward it. The lit mood was oil 
n* alb W ** Men- alone, we lour. W e Mere intelligent 
enough ?o .ippoH i.de the awful phenomenon. W e saw 
it with the e\«- of niaiiv \ejus. We eould measure it 
In Koio|»eafi eoitipart^m. W »* eould Meigh it mi the 
•hmI**^ of Motld-Mide knowledge. I wo of us had 
footed the Alpim* pasM-*. One had M*en tin* llima- 
ta\a^. Another ha*l Minteied within the A retie tirrle. 

>lnwlv we moved fnnvard. A fine rod* ot motion 
onwanl. ami we would paiiM*. We were all eves. ail 
h-eling. We felt we were approaching a fragment ot 
eteriutv. W e wen* drawing nigh to. and gazing at. 
a bit of the everlasting. Before us was the work of 
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a*jes. Hero the centuries had Mopped. Between these 
monMrou> mountains. Time had come to a full halt, 
powerless to «jo om* foot farther. Here before u>. 
with folded wind’s, while-faced, hoarv-headed. liis 
scythe held in hi> Mitfeiied hands. we saw him Maud. a 
Maine of ice. 

“ Older than Home. older than Kjjypt. older than 
Man !" murmured the dud<* m e solemnly, as he jjazed. 

In front of the <Jlacier was a threat round wall of sand, 
of collides, of bowlders. Its pressure drove downward 
to the hed rock of the world, and ploughed the surface 
earth. 

“ This plough ploughs dowiv. hut it plough.' deep.” 
remarked Folnutd Holle. as lie mi hi" eye alon** the 
huo'e ridife. 

“ Think who steadies it !" said the Jud^e. 

The sun sank from si^ht hehind the ueMern rid^v. 
Tin* jrrav shaft of Sir Ibmald tludn-d. reddened, then 
hla/.ed as with lire. 

From amid the dark firs nho\e ii" Nitilit "of;!\ dmok 
her raven plumage, and feathered ii" with "loom. 
I hen she spread her sable wine". She snared upward, 
and tin* world darkened. Anon die "ailed, a lor- 
mation of blackness above tin* peak". *1 he skie> saw 
her eomine- md wtdeomed her with every window 
lighted. The Indian mvth was realized. I he haven 
hroodtd the world. 

Hut the i^reat <ilacier amid the "loom still showed 
whitelv. From between the pillars oi darkness. 1mm 
the cavernous blackness oi ni"*ht. it looked forth like 
the face of a dead man from the mouth ol a "*rave. 
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"Older than Ni«**ht, ami lienee stronger !' whispered 
tin* .Imlii’e. 

Thus we four sat in the darkness watching;* ami pon* 
ilmii"'. while through tin* i»*h»oui ami tin* stillness the 
glacial torrent at our feet tore its line, of hoarse noise. 

••See!" I e\elaimed. "The Oiarier is jfrowinjy 
whiter. Its paleness begins to brighten. Look : 
There is a “leant in that upper ere\ iee ! Ami see — see 
that Hash of w hite ! ” 

" The moon ; I In* moon ! erird the .lml**e. " I he 
moon is rising, Now we shall see the spertaele of a 
lifetime! ” 

I'AeiiM* me, ie*t«h*f, £ cannot write h tlowii, I know 
tile luiHUUon of letters, Kxeli rnldd I tint tlielll with 
all the eolofs of ihe palette, It w*;M* in Vaili. Imagine 
our Jfftsiilon^ a.ojHini* III th.lt deep. deep How'll 

*t the \ ?f\ *»f those ttioUsiroiis mountains. within 

tin tJM J*Mlh* of their awful ein uomiietit ; the stillness. 

tfw- i> m» of the torrent divided. hut HiH not di**- 

tM?1* the * hob hl.o'k With the hla<*km*ss of 

#* fl Mtfolilf'is |jie H<Mwh <*Ot of si»rht of tile 
v ■„i 1 &**• in front of us, tast. monstrous. 

f-oiteteiKw, li LiV Hnoh out|itwd III tile *»loo»U i 111**M 

“TOW iW“. UjHlO tie* slight. 

U \U*l w hieli 04*1 v teW. 

’* l »s 4 i-eo'lII to twit no’l il r See that flit h 

'£ * L rV an -fnke *J«r * T'f'sl ale) HIM «IIIlklllJ“ , l lloi|0 

wotil il the two op|*os|Ie jM'.'lk** 

w t-. a h&M> *4 h' w.i"' 1 ' !*o}a 

*11 

^ tW *• if ( t *r “Sister* brighter and 

thr *^«alk!e* 40*! thHtis of fire »laft 





it seemed. :nliniriii<r|v 
down upon it, behold, 
in your imagination. 
wli.it we saw, — the 
monstrous mountains 
daikly forested rouml 
aliout us. I*«*t \v*»i*ii which. wid(‘ as a landscape. lay tlx 1 
•Treat (i lacier. bathed in soft, white radiance from side 
to side, from liase to summit, and above it the dome 
of the skv. and suspended from it the round moon ! 

Ibiv unto dav utteretli speech, and nijfht unto 
mjflit showefli knowledge.** said the .Iudjfe reverently, 
and «ve turned slowlv from the sublime spectacle before 
us. and started to pick our way candidly down the 
trail. 



II <■ funl wen !h> (i/it< , ii'r! It was enough. 



CHAPTER XIV. 
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* \\V mi' n<»t oiirs»*lvf«. 

imtmv, Eoiujr op|*r»'s-oil. I'oiiini.'imN On* ttiiiifl 
*r» hiiH.t with i)m* hotly.** 



K wlm attempts t«> deseribe in words 
this majestic exhibition of nature. ad¬ 
vertises his ionoraneeof the limitation 
of letters ami his lack of artistic dis¬ 
cernment. Even the toiifjne of Peri¬ 
cles. with its perfect command of the 


Grecian vocabulary, would have faltered and <>To\vn 
diimh had he stood where we stand, and attempted to 
describe what we see.” 
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It was tluj .fudge who spoke, as wo stood grouped at 
a point midway between tlm extremities of the Great 
Canon. 

“ Nevertheless, there are those who expert me to do 
it." 1 remarked, “and will hold me at fault it' I tail." 

“Never von mind that.” responded the Judge. speak* 
ing with emphatic earnestness. “ He true to your 
knowledge of lanotiaife and voiir own sense of the lit 
and the modest. Here is a work of God whose wild¬ 
ness and awful suhlimitv is not only heyond verbal 
description, hut so far hevond it that only scribblers 
would attempt it. Here, is one of the rare exhibitions 
of the world. Niagara matches it in nature. The 
Halls of Karnae and tin* Great Pyramid are to he 
classed with it among the works of men. I have 
walked through the one, and ramped a week at the 
base of the other. This exhibition makes me hold my 
breath. If the world wonld learn what is here, let them 
come and set* it. How can you describe that mad 
turmoil of water? How picture, with your pen. this 
awful environment of mountains? (Jan you portray 
this terrible gloom, or put, upon your pages that lar-ofl 
gleam of ice on those summits, or send through the 
leaves of your book the hoarse roar of yonder whirl¬ 
ing, thundering Hood ? Let your artist attempt it if 
he must. His failure will demonstrate the powerless- 
ness of the pen. Victor Hugo himself woidd close his 
note-hook were he here. Lay down your portfolio, 
and we will sit on this rock, and see the day shrink out 
of this fearful gorge, and the night push her black 
columns into it.” 
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Wo four were toirethor. We had left the eav at 
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river.— '* they would have made it tin; entrance In 
Hades. Here is .nui’Ii ;i Styx and Acheron as they 
ill’s i;r dreamed nl‘.” 

“Charon could never lt;iv<* ferried ;i stream liki; 
tli.it. 1 sail I, pointing I" tin’ whirling water below. 

” They would iiavt; niaili* him go with tin; current,'’ 
responded tlit; Judge. *• l.)nwn with tin; current that, 
nlil freighter of souls would havi; gone.—ihiwn be¬ 
tween tlnisi; ledges ami through those ghastly heaps of 
loam, out of sight, with Ilia |iah; passengers, forever 
ami ever.*’ 

Nothing beyond this for a long time was said. We 
sit in sihaii’i’. — wi* four. — all eves. all ears, all feel¬ 
ing. W «• lmard tin* roar of tlm rivia- rise mightily and 
hoarsely up between 1 lit- i-lills. It was that of a lion 
sounding in tin* solitiuh* of tlm desert or amid tlm 
ruins of a tenantless ritv half hurii’d in desert sand. 
^ !• saw tin; light, shrink and faih; from tlm gorge as 
that of lift* shrinks and fades from tin; glassing eves of 

♦ lie dying. We saw tin; dav. pallid with fear, elinil* 

♦ In; dill's, as if stricken with terror at the growing 
gloom helow, frantic to reach their tops and rush with 
headlong haste after the declining sun. Wo watehed 
the gloom spread over the river, and the white id its 
rage flash fitfully through it, as it, deepened. We saw 

♦ lie darkness gather and grow dense along the great, 
forested slopes above, and swav out, like ldaek fog, 
from either side of the chasm, until it, met, the middle 
air. And then through the smother of gloom we saw 
the heavens make revelation of glorious globes, of 
flashing nrhs and shining worlds.— proof that above 
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and 1 toyond this awful gorge, this oliasm of Chaos, 
this cave of Night, tile universe of law and light still 
held its brilliant course and kept its benignant move¬ 
ments wheeling steadily on. 

“1 trust/’ said Mr. l'epperell, as he arose from the 
rock, ‘‘that 1 am not unmindful of these august sur¬ 
roundings, and 1 shrink from rudely disturbing your 
rcHectious, hut 1 confess that 1 am as hungry as a 
hear, and if Colonel Guile Avill help me line! some 
cones 1 will start a lire, and we will see what we have 
in the hamper for supper.’’ 

What a. repast we four old campers had that night! 
Our lire was kindled on a wide, Hat ledge, which pro¬ 
jected slightly over the river. Above us, two giant 
Hrs rose loftily. Below us, the river seethed and 
Hashed. Across the whirling current our campfire 
built its shifting, tremulous shaft of red blood color. 

We broiled a ten-pound salmon which an Indian 
had speared for us, as we strolled up the road that 
afternoon. Our provisions were ample, and we feasted 
our hunger full. Ami when the meal was made we 
sat and fed the lire with fresh cones and sticks, and 
talked, — talked gravely, as men of sense so circum¬ 
stanced might. 

“I mot with a strange experience here a year ago," 
said Mr. Peppered, suddenly, “ and one of my motives 
for taking this journey Avas to visit this canon and this 
very spot where we are. As strange an experience as 
ever befell a man." be added musingly. 

“ Tell us of it," cried the Judge, earnestly ; “ tell us 
your tale of the canon. We did not visit this awful 
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gorge to sleep, but In sen. listen. anil 1V*»*1 ; anil a 
strange talc told at midnight, amid these surroundings, 
would In: most apropos indeed.'' 

• “ It, is not so uiiirli a story as an experience,” replied 
Mr. lVppcrcH, " strange and wild enough to suit this 
spot; and hour, and which you can all share with me if 
von choose. It, will hi; an encore to me, hut a novelty 
to you.” 

** What, do von mean?'* interrogated the .Judge, ill 
a surprised tone. “1 don t understand you. sir. 

In place of direct reply. Mr. I’epperell said : — 

“ Do von know. Colonel Colic, that, you are sitting 
on as strange a tablet as the hand ol man ever traced 
he fore he died, to trouble the world alter he died ? 

“.Jupiter Crickets! ” cried the Colonel, as he jumped 
to his feet, what do you mean, Mr. lVppercll ? 

I will show von what, 1 mean.” he replied. “ And 
I will show von what, 1 found here a year non. ^ es. 
we will no through the same experience together that 
I went through alone, and you shall tell me what you 
think of it ; whether he was mad. and how he died, 
and where he lies buried? 

“ Of whom are vou talkin'*-.” cried the .Judge, ex¬ 
citedly. for the suddenness with which Colonel Goile 
had risen and Mr. I’epperell s mysterious words had 
excited all of us. “ Man alive ! of whom are you talk- 
inn?” 

“Of the Honuit of Fniser CoPmi," responded Mr. 
Pepperell ; “that is what I call him. because that is 
what he calls himself, book here, and he began to 
brush the leaves and moss from the stone upon which 
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Colonel (Ioffe hail been sitting, ** what ilo you make of 
that? You are a trailer,** and he lookeil up at me. 
“Can you translate that, sign?" Ami liehohl. as we 
looked, wo saw chiseled into the ledge the following 
symbols and figures. 



“ Easily enough,” 1 responded, as mv eye caught 
the tracing clearly in the light of a torch 1 held over 
it. “ ft means, go one hundred and fifty feet in a 
straight line from this spot towards yonder cliff. Then 
two hundred feet at nearly right angles to the loft; 
then eighty feet obliquely, and you will come to a 
eahin. The curved lines are only intended to deceive 
and bewilder. He converted his straight lines into a 
labyrinth to deceive.” 

“ Well done,” exclaimed Mr. Pepporell, “ you have 
read at sight what it took me a week to decipher. By 
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chance 1 built my lilt* bore, and in tin* light of it 1 saw 
tli.it rmlo tracing in tin* ledge. It pu/./.lcd mo. It 
tormented inn. It threw me into :i lover of curiosity. 
I studied it for i In vs uml nights. nnd nt Inst 1 got tin* 
cue. Gentlemen. wo will now do wliat 1 did olio night. 
Inst, year. I want yon to son this * ruh'ni ' nnd wlmt 
is in it. Will yon oomo?” 

“ Certainly,” I answered. ** Hut. Mr. I’opporoll,” I 
continued, a year brings avalanolios in this country, 
and I warrant your * rnbiti ' won’t look as when you 
saw it.” 

“Tho onhin whioh that •(’’stands for was linilt by 
a Huildor whose buildings nnvnr fall, .lodge. take those 
two randies. Colonel Gofl’o. yon carry the lantern. 
Mr. Murray, von and I will take a torch. Here, let me 
go ahead. 1 have measured this line before.” And 
with this he started carefully on. we following - . 

Slowlv, with the aid of our lighted torches, we worked 
our wav toward the elilf for the one hundred and tilty 
allotted feet. Then Mr. IVppcroll ran the line two 
hundred feet to the left. Ilis memory had evidently 
retained a vivid rememhrance of the trail, for he 
hesitated at no point of it. At the end ot the two 
hundred feet, lie turned obliquely to the left, and the 
eightv feet brought us to the very front of the gigantic 

cliff.’ 

•• Where is vonr cnhh> ? ” I cried exultantly, not, 
doubting hut that a snow slide had swept it into the 
Fraser. “’Where is the cabin that the ‘C’ stands 
for on the diagram. Mr. Popperell ? ” 

“Here it is,” he responded promptly. “Look!” 
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and lu> lifti!il his torch to the face of the dill' ami. 1o ! 
there, painted on the front of the rock was a letter 
•* C ” ! 

An exclamation escaped ns as we crowded close np 
to the lodge to inspect it. 

It was a monstrous letter, at least three feet in .its 
perpendicular length and fully two feet across. It 
was painted in some gray mixture which nearly matched 
the color of the rock, and was not disccrnahlc save upon 
close inspection. It was enlarged at the hack of it, 
and united at the curved extremities so that it rudely 
resembled the shell of a clam even as our artist has 
drawn it. 

“ What in the world does this mean, sir ? " 1 ex¬ 
claimed, looking at Mr. Peppered. 

His response to this interrogation was singularly di¬ 
rect. and instructive. He took a chisel-shaped instru¬ 
ment from one pocket, and a hammer from another, 
and placing the edge of tin* sharp steel at. the central 
point of the letter, where the lines connected the ex¬ 
tremities, struck it. sharply with the hammer, and a sec¬ 
tion of the rock coincident, with the painted form of 
the letter stirred, and we saw that it, was only a cun¬ 
ningly devised door fitted to an aperture in the ledge. 

“Great heavens!" I cried, “ the (J of the diagram 
hy the river does not mean nihiii at. all. hut a care!" 

“ Precisely,' returned Mr. Peppered complacently. 
“ It took me a long time, lmt, I guessed the trick at 
last. Gentlemen, will you enter the hermit's cave?" 
And he stepped through the strange door while we 
followed. 
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The sensation we experienced as wo passed through 
that, strangely-contrived entrance and stood in the mys¬ 
terious apartment, ean hotter lie imagined than de¬ 
scribed. We were* Ion astonished at what we saw to 



sav a word. We stood and yazed in silent amazement, 
at, what, we behold' revealed hv the lit*'ht of lantern, 
candle, and torch. 

The cave was of lare'e size, larger than an ordinary 
ehandier. In the e( i ntre stood a table strongly eon- 




struetod. tlm legs of' which were grotesquely carved. 
Skill, patience. and artistic cleverness liad wrought nut 
its strange and ludicrous designs. On the smooth sur¬ 
face of it a clown's head was curiously traced, the 
face of which was indescribably humorous. It was 
Mirth's own countenance in the act of laughing. The 
wall of one, side, was literally covered with portraits of 
men, animals, and strange pictures horn of mad con¬ 
ceit. Here a death's head grinned at us. Jlelow it 
a culprit was hanging from the gallows-liar, the face 
brutal, contorted, and the dandling’ body horribly 
flexed. — a dreadful bit of realistic work to haunt the 
memory and terrify sleep. In juxtaposition to it was a 
foundering ship, in the act of going down, the stern 
already under., water, the prow lifted, and men clinging 
to the rigging. 

*• This is horrible ! " said the Judge as he stood gaz¬ 
ing. The man was mad." 

*• Perhaps." answered Mr. Peppered. “ lint look on 
this side. Hold up your lights, all of you. I want 
you to get the full effect." 

We turned with bands uplifted, holding the lights 
high. 

A canvas. And on the canvas the portrait, of a 
woman. A woman in the full bloom of her loveliness. 
A brunette. The " Queen of the Creoles ” she might 
have been when living, so rich, so ripe, so perfect was 
shff. A vision of female possibility such as floats in 
the air before the eyes of the opium eater, as he lies 
half asleep in his sensuous heaven. Her head was 
small, shapely, and crowned with braids of glossy black- 
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IIOSS. II,. r eyes wore liirn'c, lull"., softly black. like tin* 
slai-Ii*» - hl«Ml dusk of a tropical nijjht. Her lips were 
full, curved, slightly parted. Tin.* rounded neek and 
shoulders were modestly revealed, and the hare, per¬ 
fectly modeled arms were lifted as to a loved on,.. 

iny to their embrace. The face was full of lire, of pas¬ 
sion. of expectancy. Hut, oh, horrible, horrible siylit! 
.1 </"!/</< >' h'hs i/i'imi to its liilt in /ini' hrwtut! 

“My God!” exclaimed the .lud«*c. “This is too 
dreadful ! ’’ and he turned his hack to the picture shud- 
derini>ly. 

“What do you make of it?” 1 asked, as 1 turned 
away from the* same impulse, “.Iudj>e, what do you 
make of it? ” 

“Make of it?” he responded. “It is perfectly 
clear that that lovely woman was his wife, his love, or 
his mistress, and she was murdered in the very net of 
embracin'; him. and his awful punishment or fate drove 
him mad. This* cave of his is an artistic bedlam, a 
mad painter's hell.” 

“ I think." said Oolonel Golfe. “ lie murdered her 
himself, lie eaui’ht her in the act of unfaithfulness, 
and his hand drove that dai^er home. The remem¬ 
brance of it made him mad." 

“Gentlemen.” said Mr. I’epperell. “seat yourselves 
around this table. I wish to show you something. I 
spent a nii>ht in this cave, and I discovered some id its 
secrets." 

‘‘Why did von not stay and find them all out?" 
I asked. “ You certainly had made a jyood start. ’ 

“Simply because I was afraid to stay longer—afraid 
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1 should o-o mad myself if T did.” lie answered. “Look 





f? 1 at this.” and press- 
; inw his tinker on 
' : the ta hi e, the 
clown’s head flew 
v up and underneath 
- it was a recess and 
in the recess was 
>^a jiaeknoe of man¬ 
uscript. 

“ Head this.” he 
said, and drawing 


out a leaf of the manuscript, he handed it to me. 

It was a beautiful bit of artistic embellishment. 
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The text was delicately printed. Each capital letter 
was ornamented Avith some 1 «»vc1a' or ipiaint doA'ice, 
Avhile around the sheet was a border of vines and 
UoAvers beautifully executed. It, Avas a metrical com¬ 
position. Here it is: — 

K< UMiOTTEX. 

1 passed the gates of |)eat,li. ami in the light 
1 looked to see those whom 1 thought, to meet, 
lint none were there. I knew no Angel face. 

They who had gone before, yea e\en those 
A\ ho Avitlt love's dread of parting from the loved 
A\ ere torn from out my arms. I tad found new loves, 
And now Avere tixeil forever in new lives. 

They had forgotten me. And there 1 stood 
At Heaven’s gate, and saw that 1 must, take 
The old search tip to find some faithful one 
To setwe and love me as 1 laid been hwed. 

I could not, do it. Nav. I Avas too faint. 

Too tired, from the old seeking, out of which 
I had just come. 1 turned, and from the gate 
flailed lleasitiful 1 downward went unto 
Those other gates. Avithin which lies a land 
All cold and dim. to which those go at wish 
Who haA-e lost all. and find—forgetfulness. 

Into this land, cold, dim. and dark. 1 AA’ent, 

That being thus forgot I might forget. 

“That’s a strange tiling," said the Judge. 

“ Here’s another." remarked'Mr. Pepperell, and lie 
handed me the second sheet.. “ Read that.’’ I did as 
requested, anil read: — 
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A VISIT. 

Hcvond the glorious gates I met a soul 
That, on the earth had hern betrothed to me. 

She loved me with the love of time and sense. 

The love which women give to mortal men. 

And out of which come hirths, and later, graves. 

In joy 1 ran to her with arms outstretched — 
Outstretched to fold her in my fond embrace. 

And with warm lips press kisses on her mouth 
As I had done in the dear days below. 

Hut she with startled eyes stared full at me. 

And speechless stood, as if struck dumb with fright 
At sight so strange she knew not what it meant. 

I spoke her name. That name which was to me 
As sweet as cry of new-born babe to her 
Who in her pain hears that sure sign of life. 

And panting feels the joy of motherhood. 

Hut she stood coldly still, nor gave a sign 
That, she remembered either name or me. 

A new name had lieen given her above. 

In death she lost one life, another found. 

And what she found was not. as what, she lost. 

She knew not me nor any thing that. was. 

And so I turned and gladly journeyed down 
To earth and human life and its warm loves. 

“ This is uncanny business, this reading- a dead 
man's private papers without, legal permission,” re¬ 
marked the Judge, after we had sat in silence a mo¬ 
ment. “ T feel as if 1 were one of a party engaged in 
robbing a grave.” 
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“IIi'ii! it is! lii'ii! it is!” suddenly exclaimed Mr. 
Peppcrell. as In* lilted a small package neatly fuliloil 
frinu tile bottom of tin: m:i‘.\s. ‘* Head this, Mr. Mur¬ 

ray, anil tin'll 1 will show you si»in»,'tIiiii**- that will 
startle you. 1 ' ami lu: passed a |uirtiiui ul‘ the package 
over to me. 

I took it from his haml. anil, smoothing it out care¬ 
fully on the table, proceeded to read the following' 
strange communication. 


Thk Last Wiu. anh Tkstamknt 
ok 

ONK WIIOSK NAm k is hiddkx. who ai.onk knows 
HIMSKI.K. AN I > WHO IS KNOWN ONI.Y 
INTO Got! 

AS 

Thk Hkkmit of Fiiaskk Canon. 

/ . 7 . 1 / M.U). 

i: The proof of it, is on these walls. What drove me 
mad is also on these walls. I killed her. Guilt is on 
us both. Her portrait. Love. Conscience. Here 
have I lived eighteen hundred years with her in tor¬ 
ment. The ecstasies of heaven and the agonies of hell 
have been mine. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

“ Yes. 1 am mad. but 1 am cunning. My mind 
never stops. It spins like a buzz-wheel. I have more 
than mortal power. I can live without, food. 1 have 
clairvoyant sight. I can see the bottom of the Fraser. 
It is solid gold. 1 can hear through a mountain. 

•* I leave my body and visit worlds. T come back and 
enter it again. 1 can become incorporeal at will. I 
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am an unit of pure* consciousness, a receptive essence, 
an atom of universal apprehension. Amen. 

“ Let him who would know a mystery read. Let him 
who would solve it obey. Let him who dare, put his 
ear to the breast of the woman ami listen.'* 

“ .1 udge Doe,” said Mr. Pepperell, "go to the ean- 
vas. Put your ear to it and listen. What do you 
hear ? ” 

“Water.” answered the Judge in astonishment. 
“ The sound of running water as it plunges over a dis¬ 
tant fall and pours softly down among stones,” and he 
returned to his seat on the bench. 

1 read on. 


44 Have you listened ? Has the heart of the moun¬ 
tain told you its secret? Have you heard the river 
that pours from under the Glacier? Do you know 
that its sands are pure gold ; that all the gold in the 
Fraser comes down that stream ? 1 lum* seen. 1 have 

digged my grave on its hank. I shall sleep, when I 
die, in a chandler of gold. He who finds me might 
purchase the world. He will have all that man craves 
hut one thing. He will not have love. Hue! hue! 

44 4 He is mad.’ “ you who read say. So 1 am. I know 
it. But I am cunning. The hidden 1 found, and what 
I found I have hidden. I mock von. I laugh from 
where 1 am hidden. My eyes are on you. I am near, 
a foot away, a yard distant, a span off. Why don't 
you find me ? 1 am grinning at you at this moment. 

Ilo! ho!” 
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** This is tin. 1 ravin** 1 of madness,” 1 exclaimed. “ 1 
will r»*a<l in> more of llu: trash," ami 1 threw tlu* sheet 
on the table. 

“ Head to the end," cried Mr. Peppered. “ Head 
to the end ol’ it, then 1 will show yon somethin'**;." 
Thus urged I read on. 


“Are yon wise? Are you hrave? Are you run¬ 
ning? Can you read a riddle that is plain? Then 
■ read the riddle that 1 write on the page that comes 
next." 

“Here it is." cried Mr. Peppered. “Here is the 
page that comes next, and on it the madman’s riddle. 
Who ean read it ? " 

A white sheet of paper, blankly Avhite, that was all ! 

“What ean von make of it?" It Avas Mr. Pep¬ 
pered that put the question. 

“Make of it ? Nothing.'’ 1 answered. “ The* man 
was mad." 

“ Mail a moment." lie said. “ Now look! ” ami lift¬ 
ing the blank sheet lie held one of the candles under 
it a moment, and out of tin* white blankness started 
this sentence in letters red as blood. 

He ir/m mils these letters forth culls me from 
vi (/ (/run: ! / urn ht're iri/h i/nu ! ” 

And he dropped the sheet, across whose white sur¬ 
face stretched the red lines, upon the table. 

We were on our feet like a Hash — we three who 
had been sitting— on onr feet, staring at the red let¬ 
ters. and at Mr. Peppered, and at each other. 
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•* Gentlemen," In; said. " 1 pit thus t;i r a year ago 
ami stopped. 1 was alum*, remember, ami 1 wont out 
of this cave like a seared hoy. Hut I am not alone to¬ 
night, and 1 stay it through, whether living or dead 
come. II ait!'' 

Was it a sound? A es. It was a sound. The 
sound of one movin'* - . Or was it the Aviml outside? 
AVliieh? We held our breaths, listening. Mv heart 
sounded, as it heat in mv breast, like a hell. 

••‘The vont'or ! the ntjtrits ! 11tv trontott Is ntot> 
httj front tin: troll." whispered the dodge hoarsely, 
and his face whitened to the color of chalk. 

"This is nonsense,* 1 I said, pullin'* - myself together 
stoutly, hut my veins shriveled horribly, and the roots 
of my hair prickled in my scalp. " This is nonsense. 
It was the Aviml that did it.” and 1 took a quick step 
forward ami plucked tin* canvas with a jerk from the 
wall. 

" d/y Coil ! " ItAvas the dodge’s voice, and 1 heard 
him drop heavily on to the bench. 

Hack of the canvas stood a man ! The madman 
himself! HeAvas grinning insanely at us. And then, 
with a yell, he jumped full at me. 

The table avus overturned and every light extin¬ 
guished. 

We were not cowards, nor Avere we proof against 
such a shock. We acted, I presume, as any four men 
Avould naturally act Avhose senses had been thus sud¬ 
denly and frightfully assaulted. We probably all 
yelled — I don't knoAV — I knoAv 1 did, as I jumped 
backward. 
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No man living - could liuvc stood unmoved Midi \ 
revelation as the fall of that ennvas made. The tir*t‘ 
thought that came to me. in the recoil of feeling am; 
resnltant return of sense, was for light. 1 felt t«»r m\ 
matches and struck one mechanically. Mt. IVppcrell 
kindled a fusee at the same insl. We lighted the 
candles, then the lantern, and lor a moment stood look¬ 
ing at. each other. 

"See!” said Mr. 1'epperell, as he pointed at the 
hole in the wall where the canvas had hung. It was 
an aperture, in the side of the cavern : a large, oblong 
crevice in the dill"; the entrance to an interior passage 
which led deeper into the mountain. 

"The riddle is solved any way. Mr. l’eppe.rell.” I 
said. " It was no ghost, hut a man. He slipped as he 
jumped at me and struck the Hour like a good solid 
human being. So*. There is hlood on tin* leg ol the 
table. He hit it head on. The Hermit, ol Fraser 
Canon is not dead. He is some escaped maniac. 
There is neither truth nor reason in his words or acts. 
That portrait, is a lie. I don t. believe he ever killed a 
woman or knew one that was killed. It is all a mad 
fanev of his. an insane delusion. \\ hat do you say. 
Colonel Gofle ? ’’ 

"I — J don’t believe ho oversaw a woman in his 
life,” said the Man from New Hampshire, dryly. 

Strange that a single sentence neither wise nor very 
witty could affect us so happily, hut that light remark 
of the Colonel acted as a sedative to our excited nerves. 
It brought us to our senses and normal condition. 
We were all ourselves again. 
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** Come." said tin; Judge. *• Take the papers, Mr. 
Murrav. ami let us get nut of this. Now that we 
know Avliat this hole in t lit* mountain is. I feel as if 1 
were in the eell of some lunatic asylum. 1 will roll up 
the canvas and bring it along. It may help us dis¬ 
cover who he is. or where his friends are. We must 
find the poor fellow if we rally the country autl hunt 
him a month. It is plainly a case of insanity. He is 
a scholar and an artist, hut overwork or some accident 
has driven him mad. It is a pity that the Idow he re¬ 
ceived when he fell did n't stun him. It would have 
saved us much searching.” 

We did as the Judge suggested, and left the cave 
much relieved in our feelings and well content with the 
outcome of our strange adventure. Hut we had not 
come to the end of it. It was to lie a night of sin- 
prises in fact, and the biggest one yet awaited us. For. 
as we drew near the flat ledge by the river, our camp¬ 
fire was burning brightly and a man was sitting l»v it. 
bathing his face in some water. 

It tras tin‘ iimr/niuii of the core/ 

Gentlemen, he said, addressing us as we ap¬ 
proached. I am an artist. I was sketching the Canon 
by moonlight, and slipping, fell from a ledge. I got 
here with great difficulty. I do not remember how. 
for 1 struck my head against, a sharp rock as 1 fell, and 
was partially stunned. 1 saw vour camp-fire and 
crawled to it. and have taken the lihertv of using one 
of your napkins to free my face from blood.” This 
was spoken in a feeble voice, but accuratelv and ration¬ 
ally. and we instantly realized that the h/on: he hoil 
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rrrrtml tut Ins In fill os hr jinu/njl front the troll in 
the car*' /toil crstnmi Ittn* the use of hts fttrolt us^hot 
left tin: tnnc Inftmn Ins occult nf uni! Ins rtmrcrij ft 
hhntl\ 

4i 1 am somethin*;' of a surgeon," I said pleasantly, 
"and with your permission I will assist you to dress 
your wound." ami 1 stepped to his side. 

" You are very kind." he returned feebly. " very kind. 
1 am grateful to («od that the aeeident happened where 
it did. so near your ramp, for 1 am feel in**- very weak, 
and 1 rould not havr erawled far. It was very foolish 
of me to spend a ni«*-ht alone in this (*ort*v. lmt its sub¬ 
limities attracted me irresistibly. I feel it is destined 
to be noted the world over ami 1 longed to be the first 
to put on canvas a moonlight and sunrise view ol it. 
If this blow should prove serious." he continued more 
feebly, looking* up into my face as I was carefully re¬ 
moving- the hair from the edi*es of the <**ash. "mv 
studio is in New Orleans. 1 have no relatives in this 
country but mv betrothed, and here a slight flush came 
to his face. " My betrothed is a lady of that city, a 
Miss De Fontaine " — 

** lie has fainted." 1 said ijuietly. "Colonel Gofle, 
pour me a spoonful from your brandy flask. 
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E were, all anglers. and our journov 
through British Cohnuhin from the 
Shuswap liake region to Vancouver 
was full ot the keenest interest to us. 
"We crossed the Columbia three hun¬ 
dred and seventy miles from Van¬ 


couver and entered Eagle Pass, which opens a way 
through the 'Gold Range, amid magnificent scenery. 
r l he valley is crowded with forest trees of giant size 
and of many varieties, which enrich,the landscape with 
a splended arboreous apjtearance. The train rolls past 
lovely lakes, whose limpid waters stretch from base to 
base of the opposite mountains, and suggest to the 
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tourist the beautiful Whs ol' Scot land. Bevond. are 
the "rent, «Shuswap hakes, to which sportsmen from all 
parts of the continent ale destined to eonte. At Sica- 
iuous. hunting parties can liml aeeouunodatiou and 
make their arrangements to enjoy the sport easily ae- 
eessihle from it as a starting point. The northward- 
going trails will conduct them to the caribou grounds, 
and to the south deer are found in almndatice. Geese 
and ducks in their season abound in these lakes, whose 
great. extent, beautiful shores, and accessibility com¬ 
mend them to the. great fraternity of rod and gun. 
These bodies of inland water are fed by torrents ami 
mountain streams, but are thcmsnlycs trampiil. spread¬ 
ing out in placid reaches of great extent, between the 
surrounding hills. Hundreds of miles of delightful 
boating can be found on these sheets of water, and the 
region around them is sufficiently settled and cultivated 
to easily furnish supplies. Hut the vast, region around 
about these lakes is wholly unexplored or essentially so, 
and he who loves adventure in an unknown country 
can be accommodated to any extent. 1 hope these 
words will prompt many young and vigorous sportsmen 
to visit this charming and most attractive section of the 
continent, now made so easy of approach to them, and 
that from them 1 mav. with all who love the outdoor 
life, receive spirited descriptions of this now almost 
wholly mi visited region. 

The fish supply in the rivers ami the coast waters of 
British Columbia is 'simply beyond estimate. No one 
who lias not visited the country and seen with his own 
eves can credit the most conservative statement of it. 
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In tin* Fraser Uiver the tourist hehnlils a phenomenal 
eomlitiou to which there is no parallel in any othei 
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Tilt; pools resembled purst* lifts when filled to tlif 
floats. In tlit> Canon ol‘ tlif Fraser in sinniiifr luontlis 
millions ol‘ tlmsc lisli fan he seen from tin* far wintlows, 
packed into tin* mid ins of tin* torrent strfam or rest i inf 
in till! Iff of rocks and projections, "'atherini*' slrenylli 
for another rush upward throuo’h tlif trfinulous watrr. 
It. is a novfl and pieturesipie sii>ht for the tourist 
to naze at. All aloii”' the hanks, and on the project¬ 
ing rocks stands the Indian, spear in hand ; he sud¬ 
denly rises to his full height, his sinewy arms, hared 
to the shoulder, o'leaminn in the sun. anil from his 
nervous *>rasp is launched his salmon spear. Well 
aimed, surely sent ! A struoole. a splashing, and a i>lis- 
tenino; tisli is lifted from tin* water and lies, silvery 
white, on flu* hrown led«je at the spearmans feet. 

First of all in the sprinif comes up the silver salmon, 
a beautiful fish to look upon anti often of magnificent 
size, varying from five to seventy pounds. Their run 
hejfins in March anti lasts until the last of dune. 
Then come a small species, hut jjrcatly prized, avei- 
ajjinjj ahout. five pounds in weight. Their flesh is 
brin'htlv pink. This is the kind that is most sought 
for eannine' purposes. They run from dune until 
August. Next in order is an excellent variety, much 
esteemed, iiverajfinjjf some seven pounds in weight. 
Then comes an anomaly amono; salmon, the “ noan 
or ,*• humpbacked.” whose run lasts from Auij'ust into 
winter, hut which visits the river hut onee in two 
years. And last of all. in September the “ hook- 

hill ” appears, a fish that weighs as hit'll as twenty-five 
pounds, and disappears at Christmas. Such is the list 








FISH AN1> FISHINi; IN ISKITISII COIXMII1A. oHo 


ing tlu; sand on tin- bars. and tin; Indians are spearing 
salmon in the whirlpools and rapids nl* the Canon. If 
a party eaniped amid such scenery and novel surround¬ 
ings did not tind rare enjoyment, it would he heeause 
of something inherently depraved or cross-grained in 
their eonstitutions. 1 speak with deliheration when 1 
say that 1 know not one locality on the continent 1 
would so quickly select for a party of intelligent and 
congenial people to camp a few weeks as the Canon of 
the Fraser. It is the one spot of all others for the 
.. amateur photographer and the artist to visit, and it. 
would he a real henetit to the lovers of nature in its 
sublime and strange aspects to have put within their 
reach pictorial presentations of this awful chasm. 

In addition to the salmon, the fresh-water streams 
and lakes abound with game lisli. Whitefish, salmon 
trout, brook trout, and hi”- lake trout are found in 
abundance everywhere. A rodsman can find prime 
sport wherever lie goes throne’ll the province, whether 
among the inland lakes ami rivers or along tin; coast 
waters. There is no other stretch of coast on the 
globe along which, and in the rivers flowing into it, so 
many varieties of edible fish are caught as ofl the 
shore and in the streams of British Columbia. Beside 
the salmon and trout are the halibut, the cod, the 
mackerel, the haddock, the rock cod. the flounders, 
and that delicious tidbit of marine delicacy, the oola- 
han or candle fish. This little fish is of the size of a 
sardine and has a flavor peculiarly its own. so piquant 
and delicate as to justify its claim of being, pnr exi rl- 
Ii'in-c , an epicurean morsel. Prepared for the plate 
fresh from tin* water, it is exceedingly delicious, while 
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its oil is said to be preferable to cod-liver nil for medi¬ 
cinal purposes. Those tish are supposed to mum: from 
far northern waters, and they come in mtinherless 
•piantities. They enter the Fraser about the first of 
May. and swarm up its current as bees swarm in a 
hive. The herrings of the coast, are equally number¬ 
less. These are, somewhat smaller than those found 
along the shores of Labrador and the llritish Isles, but 
as food are fully as good as those caught in the waters 
of the Atlantic. It is only when one adds to the fish 
supply of eastern Canada the even larger one of llrit- 
isli Columbia, that the value of the Canadian fisheries 
to herself and the world can be realized. 
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the two speculators chased it. laughing like hoys, to see 
who hail won the lot on which we were standing. 

•* Well, well," exclaimed the .Fudge, as the two men 
scuttled over the penny, " von are genuine Yankees, 
and you type both the shrewdness and recklessness of 
our countrymen, who Imy hits of the continent as 
brokers do stocks, and purchase locations as gamblers 
do chips. One might fancy that you think you are 
standing on the site of a future Chicago by the wav 
you are acting.*’ 

" \ on old Areopagite.'^exclaimed Mr. Peppered, as 
he wrestled with the Colonel for the token. ** We don't 
think any such thing, hut we know that liflv thousand 
people will have their homes here on this peninsula 
within twenty years, and we know that two big budd¬ 
ings will stand on these corner lots inside of a year, 
for we will build them ourselves.*’ 

‘‘How do you figure that out?” retorted the .lodge. 
“ This is n t. Yankee land, remember, and Canadians 
move slowly.” 

‘'.lodge Doe, responded Mr. Peppered, as he let 
golds hold on the Colonel, and sobered down, “we 
have been in this city two days. The Colonel and I 
have been canvassing this place, and we have sized up 
the outlook to a shaving. The conditions which make 
tor success are all here. In the first place the men 
who have lounded this city have the right stuff in 
them. I here is n t, a slow drop of blood in their veins. 
They are not a gang of mere speculators. They are 
gentlemen of substance and character, and they have 
come to stay. They have put in their monev. thou- 
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sands and thousands of it. Look at these soli*] blocks 
of stone and hnek. at that opera house, at that hotel 
which must have* cost nigb.-on to a quarter of a mil¬ 
lion ; look at their gas works ami water works, their 
Meant fire - engines, their mile> of paved streets ami 
sidewalks. that magnificent driving' park. with its 
splendid boulevard clear around it. their boating eluh 
and athletic grounds. those lines of wharves and yon¬ 
der huge steamships loading and unloading at them. 
• Hoomers ’ and land gamblers don't do Mich work as 
the>e men have done here. They are Americanized 
Canadians. sir. the best citv huihlers on the continent, 
for they hmld with the solidity of the Knglish and the 
celerity of tin? Yankee. Colonel (Ioffe, you villain 
you. which lot am I to take? If there was the difl'er- 
eiiee of a dollar between them, I would have you up 
before the peripatetic court that travels around with 
us and compel you to disgorge?’ 

Vancouver—the eitv. 1 mean, not the huge island 
of that, name lying thirty miles out in the Pacific, and 
stretching three hundred miles northward like a great 
natural breakwater, as it is. alone* the enast—\ an- 
eouver is a eitv site, literally hewn out of the solid 
forest, which, with its gigantic timber trees, makes the 
sea front of Hritish Columbia. And what a forest it 
is! An Kastern horn man knows nothing oi it unless 
he has crossed tin* continent and actually seen it. nor 
eanjie eoneeive of it. for the woods of the haM supply 
him with no standard of comparison : even the largest 
pines of Michigan give him only a hint of what this 
mighty forest of the Pacific coast really is. The trees 
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stand from two hundred and fifty t<> throe hundred 
feet in height, and so densely packed together that 
progress among them is absolutely impossible. I*arge 
tracts are actually destitute of game because of the 
density of this forest growth. ITere is a lumber supply 
for the whole world for centuries to come. Asa source 
of inline wealth to the country, its value cannot be 
overestimated. The market for this lumber is found 
in .Japan. in China, in Australia, in San Francisco, in 
local development, and in that measureless demand 
which the prairies, only live hundred miles to the east, 
will make, upon it when tliev are peopled with their 
millions, as they soon will be. and cities like Minne¬ 
apolis and St. Paul and Ouliith stand on the great 
water-courses which thread the Mackenzie Ibisin with 
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possibilities of inland commerce. and stool pathways 
connect thorn with Lake Superior. or straight oast ward, 
south of James's Bav. with tho Saguenay. at Chieou- 
timi. Place tho minerals. tho fish, tho coal, and the 
forosts of British Columbia in tho ono scale. and how 
many millions of dollars. 1 do von fancy, you will have 
to pile into tho opposite scale to bring; tho bar level? 
No intelligent American ever visited this Paeilie prov¬ 
ince of Canada, and saw what it contains, and did not 
grind his teeth as he recalled how tho miserable, blun¬ 
dering. partisan politics of the Polk rt'r/intc. lost it to 
tin; Croat Republic. Lot any statesman who loves his 
country, and is proud of its vast geographical extent 
and future greatness, take a map of the Pacific coast 
and see what a gap this one province of the Dominion 
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makes in its western son lino. — longer by far than tho 
Atlantic coast from tho Florida Keys to Cape Breton. 
And. verily, what, did tho Folk administration do to 
make, amends to the American people for this criminal 
hlundcr? Had Folk's secretary of state secured Brit¬ 
ish Columbia for us as Seward secured Alaska.— well, 
things would now he a good deal different from what 
they are. wouldn't they? The llepublic has hoen 
taxed pretty heavily to support her petty politicians and 
miserable partisan politics, trulv. 

Out of such a forest, as we said, a site for Van¬ 
couver City has been hewn. It cost three hundred 
dollars per acre to meiely fell and burn the gigantic, 
growth. \\ hen we arrived, only two trees were still 
standing, and they were burning like a blast furnace 
inside their hollow trunks. Thev wen* nearlv three 
hundred feet in height and measured between thirtv 
and forty feet in circumference. For one hundred 
and fifty feet they rose like mammoth pillars of wood, 
straight as a plumb line, bare of branch or knot. Our 
artist sketched them on the spot onlv an hour before 
they tell with a sweep, a rush, and a roar of sound 
as if the columns which uphold the sky had slipped 
from their bases and a section of heaven had dropped 
suddenly—a vast ruin—to the earth. The earth 
trembled to the shock of their overthrow, the air 
groaned, and as the roar of their fall rolled across the 
level water of Billiards Inlet, through the still air. the 
mountains beyond sent back the murmurs of their re¬ 
gret. Alas, that life must forever feed its growth on 
death, and human progress advance onlv over the ruins 
of the perfect ! 
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They ft.*]]. and the snws went at them. flow their 
senseless. hungry. cruel teeth 

§ at<* into and destroyed the 
majesty oi their sublime pro¬ 
portions ’ We turned away, 
from a sense of pain ami 
sheer vexation. Ju the even¬ 
ing the .Judge and 1 crept up 
through the dehris and heavy 
semi-tropical undergrowth to 
the crown of the hill on 
which they had stood. The 
warm evening air was filled 
with a ruddy glow, for a 
• hundred giant stumps were 
still feehly gasping forth fire. 
We lighted two resinous 
torches and c o u n t e d the 
jj Vj rings which would give us 

K Ci the measure of their age. 

p n “ hundred and secen- 






hf-funr i/anrs uhi " gasped the Judge, and he dropped 
Iris torch to the ground. “My God ! these trees were 
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oliler than the landing of Colunihus. older than Manila 
Cliarta. older than the first translation of tin* Bible into 
English, and last week they stood with a thousand Years 
of life ahead of them, and the.se men of Vancouver 
have levelled them to the earth with as little sense of 
what they were doing as the Vandals had when they 
overturned the immortal sculptures of Koine, and 
trampled the triumphs of art under the hoofs of their 
charters ! It is simply hrutal. But the trees will have 
lone- and sure revenue.'’ 

" How is that?" 1 queried,as 1 Hung - my torch away 
in rage at what had been done, for 1 shared the indig¬ 
nation of my companion. " IIow will these thought¬ 
less people he punished fortius wanton deed?" 

“Mr. Murray.' cried the .Fudge in reply, “Bos¬ 
ton would give a million of dollars to have two such 
trees, growthful and strong with six centuries of growth 
and ten centuries of life ahead of them on her Com¬ 
mon. What would London give for two such monu¬ 
ments? What Baris? Had these Vancouver men had 
the reverence or wit to have set apart a space six hun¬ 
dred feet across for a small park on this knoll,— the 
very centre and crown of their city, that is to be.— 
they would have made it the Mecca of thousands upon 
thousands of visitors each year. That railroad there 
could have allorded to pay a million of dollars to have 
kept these two gigantic trees, these majestic monu¬ 
ments of past centuries, built up from the soil, the air, 
and the sunshine, hv the Lord, standing here. There 
is not a sculpture, shaft, or fresco in Koine, that can 
compare with these trees as they stood but yesterday 
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in their attractiveness to the eves and tlit* imagination 
of men. These trees thus preserved would have made 
their fitv one of the noted cities of the world, hvery 
|»en tliat mine hither would liave written of them; 
everv pencil have sketched them; every brush made 
them the foreground of tins magnificent view* everv 
tongue 'told of them to listening ears faraway. I he 
Hank of Kurland put at their disposal could not liny 
for them such an advertisement as these two trees nave 
them free of cost. And now they he in these hot 
ashes lost to the world forever, huniiti**' as it they were 
an offense to the eye. a stench to the senses, a collec¬ 
tion of offal. What a pity, what a loss! Come, let us 
o*et away from this spot. The air is filled with the 
reproach of the centuries that look upon their highest, 
artistic result as despised and rejected of men. 1 shall 
a 1 wavs think of \ aneouver as 1 should of Home if 
St. Peter s were de>t roved hy a moh. 

It- was not until we had returned to the hotel, and 
the .liidife hail seated himself at a talde in the supper 
room, that lie renamed lus wonted spirits. The vast 
and elegant hostelrv was filled with happy noises, for a 
hand of stringed instruments was playing* and fifty 
couples were whirling through the mazes of a waltz, 
while the low* huzz of conversation in the wide corridors, 
and now and then a peal of merry laughter mingled 
pleasantly with the strains of music. It, was in truth a 
bright and animated scene, and one most sti ( w*jesti\e 
withal. 

k * This is a most astonishing spectacle, ’ remarked 
the •Iu<h r e* as we sat on one of the wide \erandas of 
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tlu* great house. gazing through 1 In* wide win- 

dmvs at the merry dancers whirlin'; around the largo 
liall within. " Two years ago this eity site was covered 
with a mighty forest. mi dense that even a hear e<mld 
scarcely thread a way through it. and now behold what 
is here. — blocks of hrick and stone, wide streets, pave¬ 
ments echoing to the treail of a thousand feet. "as. 
electric lights, green swarded lawns, fountains, flowers, 
and a fashionable hop in a hotel that cost a i pin tier of 
a million of money. That train rolling into the depot 
yonder has two coaches in it filled with Bostonians. 
Massachusetts Bay sends its greeting to Burrard’s Inlet. 
What would not .San Francisco have given for rail con¬ 
nection with the Atlantic, when her census counted 
only seven thousand. And what an impetus such a 
connection would have given to her development. Mr. 
Peppered, this is an age of enchantment, as yon say. 
The wand of measureless power is being waved over 
this continent, and no man can predict the rate of its 
progress in civilization. This in truth is the day when 
old men can dream dreams and onr vonng men lie- 
hold visions. We Americans and onr Canadian neigh¬ 
bors must join hands and keep them joined in strong 
fraternal clasp. We are brethren. The continent geo¬ 
graphically is a unit, and we who shape its develop¬ 
ment in wealth and population must shape it along the 
lines of allectionate union. The Lord of it will smite 
us in his wrath if we do otherwise. The moonlight 
on yonder mountains and the music might well keep 
us from sleep, but we must start fresh as hovs for Vic¬ 
toria to-morrow, and hence the couch must be honored. 
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Gentlemen, 1 wish v<*u g*no<l night, netful sleep, ami 
pleasant <1 reams." Ami we strolled away to our rooms. 

Hear old, courteous, wise. happy-hearted .lodge— 
a gentleman, that highest of title.-thy fare is a pic¬ 

ture which tin* inemorv of three men will keep until all 
bright picture?* huh; ami all sweet earthly things are 
fop’otteii, if tliev eYer shall he. W ho knows i 
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TlfK IWUTIXO AT Vl»*TOK!A. 

FESE are not Indians." said 
the Judge. as we stood on tin* 
bridge at A ictoriu. looking 
down upon a dn*/e» Si wash 
canoes tilled with their strange 
looking* owners. i; These are 
not Indians. ' In* repeated. ** they are Mongolians/' 

“ A ml look at their boats." exclaimed Mr. IVpperell : 
they have n't the least resemblance to a hireh-hark 
canoe. They suggest tin* Chinese junks. rather. Ob¬ 
serve their length, narrowness, ami high, projecting 
prows." 

Not n had hoat for a heavy sea." 1 remarked. 
« That one putting oif from the shore must he forty 
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1‘eet long. ;m<l with her twenty paddles. ami well steered, 
would climb safely over a mighty big swell, fur die sits 
as lightly mi the water as if made of hamhon." 

I-"id\ there, cried Mr. I’epperell. pointing to a 
boat just coming into si”lit from under the bridge. 
-That i> the M edieine Man of the trilie. ami his wife." 

- Well, .said the Colonel, " 1 am a great admirer of 
the ladies, luit. I must confess that Mrs. Medicine Man 
dues n t impress me as being a great beauty. What 
do you sav. .Indue?" 

“ I his is a very strance spectacle." responded the 
•Indue; ** ;1 very strange speetm It*, indeed. 1 have seen 
many queer looking people, hut I have never seen a 
mure singular lookinu folk than these Siwash Indians, 
hthnologieallv. I don’t know where to place them." 

It was a strange spectacle in truth. The river was 
covered with their long’. 1 i”-ht. narrow craft. Some 
were shooting rapidly along in straight courses, some 
drifting with the tide, others grouped side hy side. 
The trihe were preparing to move oil' on a fishing ex¬ 
cursion, and the low soft murmur of many voices tilled 
the air. All was aetivitv, hut there was no hustle, no 
confusion, no sharp word of command or loud calls. 
A pretty sight thov made as thev moved away, a long 1 
procession of stranue looking boats, each trailing ex¬ 
actly in line of the one ahead of it. the paddles rising 
and falling in concert, the blue water beneath them 
and their high-colored blankets showing brightly in 
the sun. 

” Hon roi/af/f- ! J{<»> nn/nt/r " cried the Judge to 
them as the last canoe passed from under the bridge 
on which we stood: and glided away. 



o30 


1 UYl.lt; UT LAX1Y 



Tin; .steersman, an old wrinkled Siwasli, who was 
standing in tlie stern of tlie craft. looked up at the 
.ludoe and smiled; at least his leathery fare was sud¬ 
denly cut up into wrinkles, and his toothless "urns 
showed between his parted lips. 

” That was n’t a had orin, 
.Indoe." said the. Man from New 
Hampshire. “ Ethnolo<*ieally 1 
should place that old specimen of 
Siwasli anthpiitv halfway between 
a low-bred Mongolian and a liieh- 
ltred ape. Darwin should have come to Victoria for 

his • connectin'*; link.’ ” 

Victoria is well worth seeini* - . The tourist can find 
entertainment there. He can pick up a ipiaiitity of in¬ 
teresting curios and not be swindled in so doino. We 
Four spent the day, happy-hearted 
as boys in their first journey from 
home. Life brinjfs many losses to 
us, as we live, but none greater 
than the loss of the bovish eve 
and heart. He who keeps these, 
lono- after his head is white, has 
prolonged the finest pleasures of 
life. What a day we four fjrav- 
licaded boys had at this most western ejtv of our race, 
thrust out from the continent like a picket in front of 
an encamped arinv. 

e visited the fish market and saw how royally the 
city was fed by the sea, — salmon, trout, halibut, had¬ 
dock. cod, the delicious oolahan or candle fish, and a 
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dozen sort*, mhiii* of tliein new to ns. In one'market 
we found a huge octopus or devil-fish suspended for 
advertisement, a ghastly creature, with t»;ntaeled arms 
nine feet in stretell. The Italians and Chinese eat 
them. And tin* marketman assured us that ” octopus 
steak was nT hail eating."’ 

eried the .fudge, shuddeiinglv. 

" or ] shall not eat a mouthful of 

" Th.at-devil-fish,’’ said the Man 
from New Hampshire, ** does make ‘ 

it man feel a little creep v inside, 
does n't it. .1 udge ? ” 

Wi; visited stores where furs and skins are bought 
of the Indians, and the warehouses where they tire 
jiaeked. Wh.it a collection of furs we saw! And 
then; all, save one of ns, saw for 
the first- time that finest, rarest 
fur of the world, the magnificent 
sea otter. Dill you ever see one, 
madame? No? What pleasure 
you have awaiting you ahead.' 
Wait until vour white fingers can 
feel their way through the fur of 
a sea otter! Ah. me. heaver will 
never content you after that. We 
visited all the pawnshops, and in them discovered many 
curious hits hrought. from the lour corners of the earth, 
-lapan. China. Australia. New Zealand, the two In¬ 
dies, the Arctic Ocean, Mexico, and Palestine, all had 
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“ A stone/’ said the .Judge. *• to In* set in the gate 
of heaven.” That describes it. 

Then there wcie specimens of Indian workmanship, 
carved plates and salvers of jet ldack stone, valued at 
a hundred dollars each: birds and fish and national 
banners fashioned in pure gold. cxtpiisitclv wrought: 
baskets, woven from the fibres of roots, in which water 
can be boiled: juvenile toys in wicker in loveliest of 
colors; bows and arrows from polished bone, tipped 
with stone or steel, dipped in deadliest poisons ; wain* 
bling sticks and conjurers’ robes, and a hundred and 
one odd things, novel and most instructive to civilized 
people, — how much we saw and lmw much we enjoyed 
it all. What a day we four tourists had at Victoria ! 

Thus pleasantly passed the day. and pleasantly it 
drew to its close. We were standing on the battery 
south of the city, as if declined. In front, of us the 
water stretched awav. level as a floor. — a wide emer¬ 
ald plain with the shifting colors of sunset playing 
over if. coining and going, deepening and fading. To 
flic east and south we saw the snowy peak of .Mount 
Baker. To the west the red sun was going slowly 
downward, carrying all its splendors into flu* great 
ocean whose farther waves were rolling in white far up 
on orient beaches. We had come to the end of our 
journev. It had been, as the .bulge had predicted at 
the start, a happy one to us all, and with happy hearts 
we were readv to turn our faces Ioward our distant 
homes. What a revelation it had been tons! The 
.fudge was to take boat to the Golden Gate, and we 
escorted him on hoard, anxious to be with one whose 
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intelligence anil urbanity had niinistere<l so lmieli to 
our entertainment as wu journeyeil. to the last moment. 

"Gentlemen," said the Judge, "this winter you 
must all come to San Francisco, ami he my guests ; we 
will do California, Mexico, and Arizona, together. Next 
summer, Mr. Peppered, you shall he our host for a 



week, anil we will eat heans with you at the Somerset 
Cluh. By that time we can huy tickets through to 
\ okohama and Hong Kong, and see the West and the 
Past, hotli hemispheres, and the youngest and oldest 
civilization in the world side by side in one trip. Such 
opportunities of pleasure and prolit mankind have 
never enjoyed before since the race was horn. What 
say you. gentlemen, shall we go over ami see the land 
of the Celestials next summer? ’’ 

".Judge Doe,” answered Colonel Gofl’e, ” when the 
golden sands of California call, the rich soil of New 
Hampshire will respond. 1 will huy a railroad ticket 
to any spot in this world, or the next, you may suggest, 
provided it gives me your company. Only let us have 










•lack Osgood along with us. lor lit: and I are hound to 
pick up a little paving investment, occasionally, wher¬ 
ever we go, unless different arrangements prevail there 
from what we have in New Hampshire," and then, 
lift in” 1 his I leaver, the tall, gray-headed Yankee, horn 
trader and traveller, type of that energy and courage 
which have threaded their strength and color into the 
warp and woof of the continent, and whose shrewd 
remarks and quaint, rippling humor had liceti half the 
life of the party, led us olf in that roval old hit of 
loving sentiment. — 

"SlumId auM acquaintance lie forgot 
And never liroiight to mind 
Should auld acquaintance lie forgot 
And days of auld Lang Syne'.' 1 *' 

We sang it hnivelv. we four gray-headed men. stand- 
in*; on the deck of the steamer with the purple light, 
of the early gloaming upon tis. Nor did avc sing- it far 
ns a quartette : for on the deck Avere other Avanderers 
like ourselves, lar from friends and home, and among; 
them a group of Scottish immigrants, red-haired, rougli- 
1 iearded, and avIio were as responsive to the first note 
of tin; grand old stave as powder is to the spark, and 
whose strong voices, with their hrnad accent, joined 
in with such a rush and roar of sound as the Camp- 
hells brought. Avith them when they charged into 
Lucknow.' 

At the close? Well, there Avere tears in our eyes. 
You need n’t laugh, young man. Wait till you get 
on toward your evening, and know Avhat home, country, 
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■ui.j partings mean. V«.n will never Ij.u-Ii then at tin 
••-•1.1,* of .-yes. As 1 eaine off the boat I 

i;m against a hij»- Australian who had just parted at 
lIn- ”*ate with liis wife. 

” Hfjr pardon/' he said, «] did n't mm- you coining" 
" I Ik.-** 1 your pardon/’ 1 returned, “1 did n't see 
vmi either." 

I Ihmi we looked at each other, and we hoth saw* w*hv 
we had not seen ] 
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John Norton*- Chti-tma-.' 
Henry Hcitarf- Thank-giving. 
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D»-t in the Winds. 

A Jolly Camp. 


W.i- n SujcmK 5 
Th< t •.mibki*- 1 ‘rath. 
The 1 ‘hi Pwe”ar'- Dmj 
The Hall 
Who ua- he ? 


Comment on these -eemahno-t superfluous, so well ate they known 
and npptenated. The quaintnes.- and upright >turdine>s <>t John NNn- 
ton. the weird “Strange Visitor/* the solemnity of ** The Uambler*- 
Death* 1 in the very heart of nature, the deep pathos of “Tin* Old 
r»eggai*s Dog.** the spontaneous jollity of “The Hail/* the on-ten oi 
44 Was it Suicide ? ** and ** Who was he ? ** all appeal most powortulh 
to our many-facetted nature. Ami over all. and in all. anti through all. 
is the chatm of Mr. Muira\*s indi\iduality expre->ed in hi- unique 
s:\le. Critics have in vam endeavored to detine that quality in a book 
which renders it nppte<. iated by ewrv reader: we all know that it e\- 
ist-. but it eludes ail effort to crystallize it into a phrase. 

These .-aeries are full of that subtle charm, and their daily im reusing 
popularity abundantly testifies to the fact. 
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1. The Wiiderne^. 

2. The Namcle— Creek. 

3. Running the Rapid. 

The I tall. 

y boon-Shooling in a Thunder-Storm. 


(k Crossing the Cam*. 

7. Rod and Keel. 

S. Phantom Fall- 
9. Jaek-Nhootine ?n a Foggv Night, 
to. Sabhnth in the W«»»>d- 
I f. A Ride with .1 Mad Hoj-e <n a 
Freight 1 \ir 


J hi- book, originally published twenty years ago. is now icpuhli-hcd 
in response to repeated general inquiries. Main* will temembei i:> 
immense popularity at the time of its fir-t issue, when it practical!* 
directed the attention of the American public to an unknown section 
of their cnuntiy : and earned for the author the sobriquet of ** Adi¬ 
rondack** Murray. 

Distinguished as an orator, he then introduced to the rending world 
those wonderful gifts of descriptive writing, genuine humor and pa¬ 
thos, and complete sympathy with Nature in her various moods, which 
have now become so well known, and this work will ever be found 
fresh and breezy, picturesque and amusing, besides being one of die 
best guide-books extant to the wonderful and beautiful region of which 
it treats. 
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M. II. II. Mrnr.w was Ikcu in 1 S 40 at Guilford. Gonnecticut. 
His cailicst char.iUetistii was love of hooks. He was horn 
with a passion foi knowledge, before enteiing college and din¬ 
ing his euiiise lie sUidied poetry and M/,s-/,t/>rs under 1 'itz- 
(Iieene Haileck. the poet, with whom he was a peat favorite. 

Mr. Mm ray was graduated fmm Yale in the class of "to. 
While at Vale, he was. above all else, a reader of hooks. His 
memory was extiaordinary. and he seemed incapable of fotget- 
ling. .\ hook once read was his a! call forevei. The great 
ohje< 1 of ail his reading and study was his native tongue. He 
inasieied Knglish literature fiom beginning to date. He read 
o\entiling: he lead critically, and he never forgot what he read. 

After his graduation he studied theology at least Windsor 
and under private teachers. His first engagement as pieacher 
was as assistant to Hi. Kdward Hatfield. Ik H-. New ^ ork City. 
This engagement terminated with l)r. Hatfield's resignation. 
He then served at Washington. Litchfield Co.. Conn.: Green¬ 
wich. Conn. : Meriden. Conn. : at I’ark Street Chinch. Iloston. 
seven rears : Music Hall. Independent Congregational Church, 
three years. — fifteen vents in all of steady, continuous service. 
Prom preacher to a small country congregation, his abilities and 
laborious studentship lifted him in six years to the lending pul¬ 
pit in his denomination. In Iloston. then as now the most lit- 
eiarv citv in the country.—whose pulpits and platforms had 
been for fifty years their pride, where eloquence ol the highest 
order was familiar to all. — he remained for ten years, preach¬ 
ing to larger audiences every Sunday than any other preacher 
in the land. and. with one exception, as a pulpit orator, without 
a peer. 

At the close of these fifteen years of service he retired from 



the ministry and the cleiic.d profession. and enteied upon a 
course ot >Uuh best calculated in his opinion to tit him fot au- 
th«>i'.hip and the platfotm. hioadK interpreted, lie went abroad 
and made a thoiotigh examination of Knglisli commercial meth¬ 
od'.— lie! it,tde telutions. het land M'ietn. and the tendetu} 
ot hei social and political force*. He remained a close nliyru-i 
of the great battle between Gladstone and I I'lsraeii. whit h ended 
in the tnumph of the former, and then teturned to hi' own eotin- 
tr\ and enteied upon a >uid\ of the tesoun.es atid < haracteii'- 
tii* of thi.' continent. To this investigation he devoted six 
yeai'. and when he Ini' completed hi' pie'eiit extensive tour 
lie will have per'Oiinily visited, with tile exception of Alaska, 
etery tepre'entaiive 'ertion of the continent between Hudson's 
bay and the Gulf of Mexico, and between Newfoundland and 
Vancouver. Few publk or literary men. it any. have studied 
'u thoroughly the resources of this continent, and the vast ptob- 
iems glowing out of our continental development, as Mi. Mut- 
ray. It is gteatly to lie desired, from every point of view, that 
one so well equipped hu intelligent and candid discussion of 
these pmbleni' may be constrained by popular encouragement 
to do so. 

In hi' 'df-command. in hi' reset ie force, in the purilv of hi' 
language, almost wholly Saxon, in quiet inteii'itv and grace 
of stxle. in dignity of hearing, in clearness of statement, in tin; 
finish of his sentences, and in charm of his manner, lie stands 
alone, although suggesting comparison, in one ot more of these 
attributes, with tnnnv great writers. 

Three years ago he began to read his now celebrated story. 
"How John Norton the Trapper kept Iris Christmas." and the 
people have insisted on hearing the author render this quaint, 
humorous, and pathetic bit of realism until it lias already passed 
its three hundred arrd fiftieth delivery from the platform, and 
has been sold in book-form by thousands. 




